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HOTEL 


METROPOLE 
MONTE CARLO 


Finest position, opposite the Casino. The leading hotel in the Principality 
of Monaco. Over 100 luxuriously fitted bathrooms. The Métropole Res- 
taurant, overlooking the sea, is the best on the Riviera. Adjoining the hotel 
are several handsomely furnished villas, unequalled as family residences. 


HOTEL METROPOLE, CANNES, under the same management. 


Tariffs at any of the Gordon Hotels, or the Company’s Offices, 2, Adelphi Terrace, W.C. 


UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. 


UAM-VAR 


An FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY. 


Illustrated Used in the Palace and the Shieling. 


Journal 
Of 
Society 
and the 
Drama. 


INNES & GRIEVE, LTD., EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1794. 


HENLEY’S CYDER 


Still unequalled. Before the Public over a 
Century. Devonshire Cyder in Bottle. Extra : 
Dry, Dry, and Medium Sweet. Ask for Buff, i 
Green, and Gold Labels—the finest Cyders 
on the market. Special “F” Brand, Dry or 
Medium Sweet, in casks of 6 and 10 gallons, 
etc. Supplied by all leading Wine Merchants. 


HENLEY & SON, NEWTON ABBOT, DEVON. 
_ London Offices and Stores: 51 to 55, St. Thomas's Street, S.E. 


You can reel off the names 
of scores of Whiskies, but 
when you want quality you 


Every Wednesda | 
z must ask for Old Bushmills. 


es s 
Price Sixpence. 
The Old Bushmills Distillery Co., Ltd., 20, Mark Lane, London, E.C.. 


, Absolutely Unique in their qualities. 


STATE QXPRESS (GRRETTES 


Per 50. Per 25. 


No. BSD: 4/9 2/6 1/3 evitMon 


Manufactured by ARDATH Tobacco Co., Ltd., LONDON. 
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Futhymol 


TOOTH/ PASTE 


TH E ‘Su NS RIVAL 


COUNTRY HOUSES, 
MOTOR CARS, 
HOUSE BOATS, 
VILLAGE LIGHTING, 
CHURCHES, &c., &c. 


ECONOMICAL—SAFE—EFFICIENT— 
SIMPLE—HEALTHY—AND PURE. 


Electricians’ Bills, 
Fragile Mantles, 
Complicated Machinery. 


Kills the germs of Dental Decay 
within thirty seconds—proved by 
published laboratory tests. It con- 
tains harmless frictional powders 
to polish the exposed surfaces of 
your teeth, and effective liquid 
germicides to penetrate every 
crevice and corner inaccessible 
to the tooth-brush. Non-poisonous 
and non-irritant,—it contains NO 
Carbolic Acid, Alcohol, Potassium 
Chlorate, Salol or Milk of Lime. 
YOU CAN’T ASK MORE OF A DENTI- 
FRICE THAN THAT—YOU WONT 
GET AS MUCH UNLESS YOU ASK FOR 


Euthymol 


TOOTH, PASTE 


Telephone : 9840 CITY. 


iN ACETYLENE PUBLICITY LTD K 
EERE ts 


E 103-4 CHEAPSIDE LONDON Ec E 
EEE 


l/- Captive Cap Tubes l1/- 


| Laboratory Proofs, and a Trial Package, Free, from 
| EUTHYMOL: Dept. Ta 1, 50, Beak Street, London, W. 
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\ The ee Perfect Cigarette S ATISF ACTION ~ 


HAT which sazisfes. Something you demand 
and expect. You get it in ‘LUCANA - 
more than in any other Cigarette because of 

its exceptionally high quality and absolute purity. 


66 99 
SANDORIDES jucana CIGARETTES 


OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE OR POST PAID DIRECT FROM 


assurnino rorur nose orionns §~——- WW, SANT)ORIDES & CP 


AND THE. HOUSE. OF COMMONS. 5, OLD BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


According to the amount one wishes to 
invest, we especially recommend for Gentle- 
men, “Riverside Maximus,” “ Vanguard,” 
“Crescent Street,” or “Riverside,” and 
for Ladies, “Diamond,”’ “Riverside 
Maximus,”’ “Riverside,” or “Lady 
Waltham,” each movement having the 
name engraved thereon. 
WALTHAM WATCH CO. “3 


(Wholesale only to the Trade), 

125, High Holborn, LONDON, W.C. 
An Interesting Booklet describing our w atches 
sent to the Public, Post Free, upon application. 
For our convenience please mention this journal. 


FOOT’S jos BATH CABINET 


All the delights and benefits of hot-air, vapour, 

medicated, and perfumed baths can now be 

enjoyed privately at home with assured safety 

and comfort. Physicians recommend it for 

the prevention and cure of Colds, Influenza, 

Rheumatism, Kidney and Liver Troubles, Skin 
Diseases, &c. 


AN IDEAL HEALTH- 
GIVING LUXURY. 


Tt forces the impurities and poisonous matters 
sme? through the pores of the skin, increases the circu- 
—| | lation of the blood, and vitalises the whole body. 

ww Nothing else accomplishes such perfect cleanli- 
W\ ness,or so quickly quiets the nervous and rests the 
tired. It can be used in any room, and folds into 
Ma small ale space. No ae ant is required, 

. Gordon Stables s 

“FOOT” Si is the BEST THERMAL CABINET.” 


Prices from 35/-. 
‘Bath Book,” B 35, Post Free. 


& SON, LTD. 


171, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
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GREAT TALENTS IN A LITTLE PARCEL 
MISS ELISE CRAVEN, THE WONDERFUL CHILD DANCER 


Little Miss Elise Craven, whose portrait is given above, is at present appearing as Cinderella in the delightful pantomime of that 

name at the Prince’s Theatre. Elise—who once was Elsie—is the most charming child dancer on the English stage. She has 

appeared in Paris and at once became the idol of the French theatregoers, who were enthralled by her dainty dancing and 
captivating little personality 
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Aeturah Collings 


MRS. JASPER ARCHER 


Née Miss Mildred Wyer, elder daughter of 

Mr. M. R. Wyer, whose marriage to Captain 

J. S. Archer of Shillingford, Oxfordshire, 
took place at the end of last month 


Royal Trippers. 

HE King of the Belgians and his 
two sons recently made a day trip 
between Ostend, Dover, and Folke- 
stone. The King looks young for _ 

his thirty-seven years, is a fine shot, 
a good rider, and a keen mountaineer. 
His queen was the Duchess Eliza- 
beth of Bavaria, a child of the forest 
and mountain, who used often to 
accompany her father and brothers 
on their outings to the Alps on the 
borders of Bohemia. A story goes 
that the then Prince Albert of 
Belgium came to those parts on a 
hunting expedition and, like a gallant 
wooer, gave the first hint of his love 
for the young duchess when he risked 
life and limb to pluck her a root of 
edelweiss. This white star-like bloom 
became her favourite flower and was 
later on used in the cause of charity. 
In 1911 it was styled La Fleur de la 
Reine and worn in all the towns and 
villages of Belgium. The proceeds 
were given to fighting the ravages of 
the sleeping sickness, which is the 
scourge of the Congo. The flowers 
were sold at a penny, and 100,000 
francs were realised. 
The Smart Complaint. 
ord Holmpatrick is making a 
good recovery after his attack 
of appendicitis. He was only son 
to the lst peer, better known as 
Mr. Ion Trant Hamilton, and his 
country place is Abbotstown near 
Dublin. He is in the 16th Lancers, 
and his mother, Lady Holimpatrick, 
was Lady Victoria Alexandrina Wel- 
lesley, a godchild of Queen Victoria, 
and is sister to the Duke of 
Wellington. Lord Holmpatrick was 
operated on in the King Edward VII. 
Hospital, which is managed and main- 
tained by the Misses Keyser. Miss 
Agnes Keyser is a clever, energetic 
woman who has given up her life 
to hospital work and nursing; in 
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fact, she often appears in society wear- 
ing a neat black gown and a nurse’s cap 
and apron. Also she is an amusing talker 
and a first-rate bridge-player. She and her 
sister were friends of King Edward, who 
much appreciated their work, and their 
house in Grosvenor Crescent was the last 
at which his late Majesty dined before his 
death in May, 1910. 
Flat-dwellers. 
Sir Ralph and Lady Blois have taken one 

of the new flats in Dover Street. Sir 
Ralph is 9th baronet and owns a place in 
Suffolk, Cockfield Hall, Bury St. Edmunds. 
He likes sport, and although not so much 
advertised as one or two others who must 
be nameless is among the twelve best shots 
in Great Britain. Lady Blois, a pretty, 


fair woman, is a daughter of the late 
Colonel Edmund Kennard, and has a 
beautiful sister, Lady Ponsonby. She 


wears fine turquoises and is seen about a 
great deal with her husband at. smart 
country houses. She has some boys and 
girls, and her second son bears the name 
of Carol, which points to the fact that he 
was born on Christmas Day. The Blois 
family are said to have come over from 
France, and a Thomas Blois lived in 
Suffolk as long ago as 1470. Sir Charles 
Blois was made a baronet in 1686, and 
they have stuck to Suffolk through the 
centuries. 


LADY VICTOR PAGET 


Who is better known as Miss Olive May, the graceful 
and charming actress, whose marriage to Lord Victor 
Paget, heir-presumptive to the Marquis of Anglesey, 
was celebrated on Thursday last. 
taken last Saturday week on the very day that Lady 
Victor made her adieu to the stage. 
further evidence of the value of the footlights for the 


young and the fair 
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The photograph was 


This wedding is 


Aate Pragnell 


MISS MARJORIE CURTEIS 


The daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Curteis of Piltdown, Uckfield, 

marriage to Sir Henry Hawley 
place on the 29th inst. 


Res 
whose 
takes 


Lady Willingdon. 
Lay Willingdon, the wife of the new 
Governor of Bombay, was Miss Marie 
Brassey, the youngest daughter of Lord 
Brassey by his first marriage. She was a 
pretty girl when first seen about 
and married the then Mr. Freeman 
Thomas on her seventeenth birthday. 
And she likes an active life, is a 
good walker and a quick runner, and 
once won a running match for women 
at Ratton, her country place near East- 
bourne. Also she is a great gardener 
and has done much to improve the 
grounds at Ratton. Among other 
things she made an Italian garden 
where every sort of old-world flower 
grows in stiff beds and borders and 
which makes a charming pleasance, 
and is called ““ My Ladye’s Garden.” 
Ratton is well situated on the Sussex 
downs; it is a new house but built 
strictly on Elizabethan lines, and has 
a good hall and some fine apartments. 


* * * 
Lord and Lady Suffield. 


ord and Lady Suffield are returned 

to London. Lord Suffield has 

been a courtier and sportsman for 
over sixty years, and his book of 
memoirs—if he were to write one— 
would be of immense interest. Also 
he was past eighty-one when he 
married his second wife, the present 
Lady Suffield, so must be reckoned 
among the ancient bridegrooms of 
smart society. In earlier days he 
was a rare rider to hounds, and the 
story goes that on the first occasion 
that he rode with the Duhallow a 
“ top-sawyer”’ of the hunt was heard 
to say to a companion, “ For God’s 
sake, Mike, ride at the man with a 
beard!” which meant that the pre- 
stige of the hunt was in danger of 
eclipse by this astonishing stranger. 
Lord Suffield first acted as lord in 
waiting to Queen Victoria and then 
accompanied the late King as Prince 
of Wales on his visit to India in 1875. - 
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On the left is shown Sir David Ferrier, the well-known physician, taking a morning constitutional at Monte Carlo. 
group are depicted Sir Joseph Tichborne with Mrs. Borradaile and Mr. “ Tolly’’ Wingfield. 


SNAPS FROM THE SUNNY SOUTH 


In the centre 
On the right is seen “Sem,” the 


well-known Parisian caricaturist, who is at present on the Céte d’Azur busy filling his sketchbook 


Court Tattle. 
ong before the present year had begun 
the royal programme for 1913 was 
practically made—as far as big events were 
concerned. As well as the many state 
visits to be paid and received the King will 
appear at a good many more big public 
functions than heretofore. One of these will 
be a review of all the household troops in 
the early part of the summer. It has been 
suggested that the review should take place 
in Hyde Park, but the Horse Guards 
Parade will more pro- 
bably be the place 
chosen. November 
seems rather far ahead 
to make plans, but an 
early date that month 
is already fixed for the 
visit of the French 
President to their 
Majesties at Windsor. 
The superstitious are 
cavilling at the Court 
ceremonials nearly all 
being arranged to take 
place on Fridays, and 
the dressmakers are 
not particularly pleased 
to find that trains at 
the forthcoming Courts 
are to be worn shorter, 
but it will mean a con- 
siderable saving of time 
and trouble to the 
master of the cere- 
monies and his assist- 
ants. Miss Elizabeth 
Asquith, the daughter 
of the Prime Minister, 
is to be presented at 
Court in February. She 
is an extremely modern 
young woman with, 
it is said, pronounced 
political opinions that 
do not exactly coincide 
with those of her 
father. 


A New Baroness. 
“T*he House of Lords has admitted the 
claim of Miss Mary Petre to the 
barony of Furnivall. The new baroness is 
the only child of Aubrey Lady Petre, who 
married a former Lord Petre in 1899. She 
is a first cousin of the present peer and 
will outdo him as to the age of her peerage 
as the lords have agreed to allow the 
Furnivall title to date from 1295 whereas 
the barony of Petre was created in 1603. 
The Lord Petre of to-day came of age in 


BEAGLING AT BRADFIELD 


The above snapshot shows Sir E. H. Dunning with his son, Gilbert (on right), 

who had just been presented with the quarry’s head. Mr. Gilbert Dunning, who 

is the master of the Eton Beagles, was present on the occasion under notice at 
a meet of the Felixstowe Beagles at Bradfield, Essex 
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1911, and he resides chiefly at Thorndon 
Hall near Brentwood. A literary interest 
attaches to one of his ancestors, the 
7th Lord Petre. He it was who by cut- 
ting a lock from the head of Miss Arabella 
Fermor provoked that family feud which 
caused Pope to write “ The Rape of the 
Lock,’’ a mock-heroic poem. And _ this 
same peer died when only twenty-two of 
smallpox, a disease as fashionable in 1712 
as appendicitis was in 1912. Then a more 
recent holder of the title was a peer 
schoolmaster, as in old 
days was the present 
Lord Normanby. 

* * 


A Popular Actor. 
Fyveryone is glad to 

see that delightful 
actor, Mr. Charles 
Hawtrey, once more in 
a successful play at a 
West-end theatre. It 
is some time since 
Mr. Hawtrey has been 
in a piece really worthy 
of him, and General 
John Regan is to be 
welcomed because _ it 
gives him full scope for 
his incomparable gifts 
as well as for its own 
sake. It is refreshing, 
too, to get a production 
of purely British manu- 
facture. Its author, 
Canon Hannay of St. 
Patrick’s, Dublin (or 
as he is better known 
by his nom de plume 
of “ George A. Birming- 
ham”’), is an Irishman, 
and Mr. Hawtrey be- 
longs to an old English 
family and was edu- 
cated at Eton and 
Oxford, a somewhat 
unusual record for an 
actor. 
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The Tatler 


London, January Twenty-second, 1913. 
EDITORIAL: A\N-D? GENERAL ORICEGES:: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: * Tatler,’ Londot. 


The American Office of 


TELE TATE Eoin 


No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monflet. 
Western Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea, 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223. 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Week ends, including Ist rail, hotel, and golf, £z. 


is Transit Buildings, 


Garage. 


ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
IN VERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 


LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. R. Rimmer, Manager. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Tabled’ Héte luncheons & dinners. W Fairburn. 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble. 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

Bull's Head Hotel. Fam.&Com. Mod. '’Phone 202. Prop. W.Watt. Est. 1880. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 

PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Qvueen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Grand Hotel. First-class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor. ~ 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. : 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and Leading. Facing sea. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 

TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station. facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer, 
WEYMOUTH—London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year, 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 
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T. JAMES'S, Sir GEORGE ALEXANDER, 
Sole Lessee and Manager, EVERY EVENING at 8.15, 
TURANODOT. PRINCESS OF CHINA. 

A Chinoiserie in 3 Acts, by Dr. Karl Vollmoeller; English Version by Jethro Bithell. 
Music by Ferruccio Busoni. FIRST MATINEE, SATURDAY NEXT, at 2.15. 
GARRICK THEATRE. Tel. Gerrard 9513. 

TWICE DAILY at 2.15 and 8.15, CHARLES HAWTREY'S revival of 
oe VV HERE THE RAINBOW ENDS.” (2nd Year). 


Gale THEATRE, Manager, Mr. GeorGE EpWARDES.- 
EVERY EVENING at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' PRODUCTION, 


a Musical Play entitled ** THE SUNSHINE GIRL.’’ 
Matinée Every Saturday at 2. Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


PiOWEIE Osais hsevAWIn Ree: 
Henry LoweEnFeEcp, Sole Proprietor., Tom B. Davis, Sole Lessee and Manager. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.45. MATINEES, WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS, 2.45. 
R. CHARLES HAWTREY & Co., including Mr. Leonarp Boyne, in 
GENERAL JOHN REGAWN by George A Birmingham. 
Preceded at 8.15 by ** THROUGH THE POST." 


A Record Success of EVERYBODY’S DOING IT! 
The Up-to-the-Minute Revue. 


THE MANCHU TROUPE. 


Evenings at 8. Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


Tel. 3243 Gerrard. 


Ee Maee. 


CONRAD & WHIDDEN. 
And Specially Selected Varieties. 


ALLADIUM, OXFORD_ CIRCUS, W. 
THE PALLADIUM MINSTRELS, 
ACCLAIMED BY PRESS AND PUBLIC THE FINEST ENTERTAINMENT OF 
MODERN TIMES. 
Matinees only, Daily at 2.30. Every Seat Bookable, 6d. to 5/-.. Private Boxes, 10/6, 15/- & £1 1s. 
CHARLES GULLIVER, Managing Director. 


UNCH & JUDY OR CONJURING ENTERTAINMENTS GIVEN. 
JAMES PORTLAND, ALROY HOUSE, FINSBURY PARK. 
Telephone: 2014 Hornsey. 
Mr. Portland has over one thousand testimonials. 


AUS ERAEIA BY <irie: ORIENTA 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 


EINE: 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY and BRISBANE, 
calling at 
GIBRALTAR, TOULON, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 
Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
| Tons. London. Toulon. | Naples. 
OTRANTO........ (twin-screw) 12,124 ae Jan. 23 | Jan. 25 
OSTERLEY (twin-screw) | 12,129 Jan. 31 Feb. 6 | Feb, 8 
ORAMA. .. .. (triple screw) | 12,928 Feb. 14 Feb. 20 | Feb. 22 
eEeaae (twin-screw) | 9,023 Feb, 28 | Mar. 6 | Mar. 8 
F. Green & Co., 
Managers... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co, 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 


Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER AND SPRING QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, 
Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France, for the Illustr. Brochure (English) of 


VEIN ed LeS BANS: 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 


The ‘‘ Paradise of the Pyrenees,"’ a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern Hotels- 
Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) 
communicating directly with the Hotels. Casino, Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies’ 
Bridge Rooms, Orchestra, Theatre, &c. Through Bookings from London. Through carriage 
from Paris. 


a) lee) 
DO YOU USE A CAMERA ? 


If so, you have probably photographed some 
In this case 


FOR PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF PRETTY VILLAGES. 


of England’s prettiest villages. 
the Editor’s offer on page 110 of THE SPHERE 
for January 25th will interest you. 


G Bae ©. OP Ye PAO IN G-Eir?: 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double THOME, CANADA, : ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - £1. 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - = 2 - - 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months = either eee 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s, 9d. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
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THE DARLING OF 


“THE GODDESSES ” 
The Best-looKing 


Actor on the London Stage. 


Claude Harris, Ltd. 
MR. GODFREY TEARLE 


The well-known actor, who recently made such a success in the part of Marcel Beaucourt in “The Turning Point"’ at the 
St. James’s Theatre. Mr. Godfrey Tearle is the beau ideal of stage lovers and shares with Mr. Gerald du Maurier and Sir George 
Alexander the affections of the matinée girl. 


Mr. Tearle, it will be remembered, appeared in the successful revival of Sir Arthur 
Pinero’s play, ‘The Amazons,” a little time ago 
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Out. 


At St. Moritz. 


~ ir Richard and Lady Musgrave are now 
at St. Moritz. Lady Musgrave is one 
of the seven smart daughters of Lord 
Suffield and some years ago married Sir 
Richard Musgrave of Edenhall. She has 
good looks, a quick brain, and the usual 
courtier-like qualities of the Harbords. In 
old days she was a special friend of the 
late King’s daughters and acted as lady in 
waiting to Princess Victoria.. This friend- 
ship has been maintained, and Princess 
Victoria and the Queen of Norwav have 
often paid visits and played 
golf at the family place in 
Cumberland. Sir Richard 
Musgrave is a 12th baronet, 
and his mother, now Lady 
Brougham, has become a 
well-known hostess both in 
London and the Riviera. 
There is, by’ the way, 
another Sir Richard Mus- 
grave—of Tourin in Ireland. 
Edenhall is a charming 
north-country home, but is 
chiefly associated with the 
famous ‘ Luck,’’ now safely 
lodged in the Bank of Eng- 
land. It takes the form of 
a glass beaker, which has 
never been broken in spite 
of statements to the con- 
trary. 
* * % 


Lady Castlereagh. 


[34 Castlereagh returned 

from Dunrobin Castle 
to London and has now 
gone to Springfield, her 
hunting home near Oakham. 
As a daughter of Mr. Henry 
Chaplin it may be guessed 
that she is keen on sport 
and on Tariff Reform. She 
likes horses and dogs, rides 
well to hounds, and is a 
first-rate golfer; she also 
goes after big game and has 
done pig-sticking in India 
as the guest of Sir Pertab 
Singh, riding a sturdy pony 
from the prince’s own 
stables. Bloodhounds are 
her favourite breed of dog, 
and some time ago she 
joined the Bloodhound Club 
as a proof of her interest 
in the animal. Lady Castle- 
reagh dresses quietly and 
wears few jewels in the day- 
time, but at Court or a 
Court ball her rubies and 
diamonds are most magni- 
ficent. She has two girls 
and a boy, and her only 
son, Lord Stewart, is now 
ten years old. By the way, 
the son of a viscount is 
usually an “ honourable,’ 
but this young second heir 
is called Lord Stewart as _ being 
grandson of a marquis. 


the 


At Fairlawn. 
M« and Mrs. Cazalet are now at Fair- 
lawn, their place near Tonbridge. 
She is Scotch and was a daughter of the 
late Sir John Heron-Maxwell of Springkell, 
and one of her sisters has been for many 
years a lady in waiting to the Duchess of 
Albany. Mrs. Cazalet is fair to see with 
blue eyes and soft gold-brown hair, and 
her portrait, painted by Sargent, once 


occupied the place of honour in the Royal 
Academy. Mr. and Mrs. Cazalet have 
three most desirable residences. Fairlawn 
in Kent is famous for its gardens and 


especially for its azaleas and rhododendrons, - 


and their London house, 19, Grosvenor 
Square, has fine rooms which lend them- 
selves well for entertainments. As _ it 
happens this house has been famous in 
social history as it once belonged to the 
late Madame de Falbe, who gave dinners 
and balls for royalty. Then Mr. and Mrs. 
Cazalet own the Villa Liserb near Nice, 


MISS IRENE HENTSCHEL 


The promising young actress who gave a completely brilliant little piece 
of character study as Rose Taylor, the betrayed village girl, in John 
Galsworthy’s notable play, ‘‘ The Eldest Son.” 
great success in the part of Sophie, a débutante, in the Stage Society’s 
performance of “The Fool and the Wise Man” at the Prince’s Theatre 


a little time ago 


where they pass part of the winter, and 
which was once lent to the late Queen 
Victoria. 
Lady Percy St. Maur. , 
Lady Percy St. Maur has returned to 
London. She was Miss Violet White 
and is sister to Lord Annaly, Lady Leices- 
ter, and Ellen Lady Inchiquin. Lady Percy 
is fair with brown hair, violet eyes, and a 
well-turned figure, and she is thoroughly 
Irish, bright, amusing, and a good sports- 
woman. In 1899 she married the late 
Lord Percy St. Maur, next brother and 
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Miss Hentschel made a 


heir-presumptive to the Duke of Somerset. 
She became a widow eight years later, 
and as her family consists of girls only 
her late husband’s twin brother, Lord 
Ernest St. Maur, is now next heir to the 
dukedom. Lord and Lady Ernest St. Maur 
reside at the family house in Berkeley 
Square in the season and spend the winter 
in their hunting quarters, Burton Hall, 
Leicestershire. They both ride well to 
hounds, and Lady Ernest is a tall, hand- 
some woman who gives dinners and dances 
in London. 

* * * 
William Yeames, R.A. 
William Frederick 

Yeames, the vete- 
ran librarian of the Royal 
Academy, who _ recently 
celebrated his  seventy- 
seventh birthday, is an 
interesting figure in the art 
world. He was the youngest 
associate in the year 1866, 
when he was only thirty-one, 
and to-day when not very far 
off eighty he is full of interest 
and energy and is an ardent 
golfer. His most interesting 
picture of recent years was 
his water colour entitled 
* Passing Salutations”’ that 
appeared on the line two 


years ago at Burlington 
House. One of his favourite 
precepts and _ one _ that 


aspiring young artists would 
do well to follow is to study 
and to paint homely scenes 
and subjects rather than to 
strive for the weird and 
unusual effects with which 
so many _ in=xperienced 
knights of the brush attempt 
to enter the portals of the 
Royal Academy nowadays. 
The faithful. portrayal of 
well-known scenes will live, 
he says, when the startling 
and fantastic canvases are 
relegated to limbo. 
* * % 

Exit the ‘‘ Turkey Trot.” 


A t quite a number of well- 

known dancing houses 
it has been clearly indi- 
cated that “ Bunny Hugs,” 
‘Turkey Trots,” ~ Yan- 
kee Tangles,’ “ Jelly Wob- 
bles,’ “Spider’s Crawls,” 
and other dances of the 
apache order will on no 
account be allowed any 
more. Last year a great 
many of these so-called 
dances were somehow in- 
troduced into some of the 
county balls and so scan- 
dalised the older and wiser 
generation that a deter- 
mined crusade has been 
undertaken against them. It is rumoured 
that at some of the coming balls the stewards 
intend to request anybody indulging in them 
to desist or leave the room. _ It is difficult to 
understand how anything so hideous as well 
as vulgar and degenerate ever obtained with 
English people at all, and it is to be hoped 
that our natural dignity as well as a sense 
of decency will soon awaken to the incon- 
gruity of such antics with our British tem- 
perament. Things that originated in the 
negro quarters of American cities and 
among the apaches of Montmartre under- 
world are surely not for us. 
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OUT WITH “THE DOOK” 


an Imteresting Shooting Party. 


And 


gong OR 


ear eS" 


LORD LUDLOW, CAPTAIN ALFREY, AND LORD 


Basetr 
“ALEC” THYNNE 
The above snapshot was taken at a meet of the Duke of Beaufort’s Hounds at Newton Lodge. 
only brother of Lord Bath and M.P. for Bath; he has seen active service as soldier and correspondent. 


Lord Alexander Thynne is the 
Lord Ludlow was a 
barrister and is in the Royal Wilts Yeomanry 


LADY MANDER’S RECENT SHOOTING PARTY AT WROTTESLEY, STAFFS 


The names of the party, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Mr. Arthur Mander, Miss Neame, Mr. Aldwin Soames; front 
row - Major Milburne, Captain Towse, Mrs. Arthur Percival, Mrs. Towse, 


Sir Charles Mander, Bart., Mrs. 
Mander, Major Percival, Miss Paint, Mr. Neville Mander, and Mr. Loveridge 


Milburne, Lady 
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A Forward Movement. 
HE split which 
threatened the 
very existence of 
the Tory party 
last week has now, to all 
appearances at least, been 
patched up, and under 
the same leadership the 
party as a whole moves 
towards the defence of 
the Union and the Church 
in Wales unhampered by 
any possible impedimenta 
which Imperial Preference 
and a small tax on foreign 
wheat might have brought 
in their train. The party 
may certainly move more 
rapidly towards victory 
and the sweets of office, 
but we venture to think 
that perhaps if they stuck 
to the whole programme 
and fought and persisted 
in a. great educational 
campaign throughout the 
country they would have 
removed the prejudice 
against the so-called “tax 
on food” of which we 
have heard so much and 
have established themselves 
the confidence of the country. 


REFRESHING base 
FRUIT 


Fron 


“The Daily Dispateh” 


WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


David (presenting lion with his own tail): Have a banana? 


much more strongly and firmly in 


krom ** The Westminster Gazette” 


PATCHED-UP 


First Boatman: There! | think she’s all right now 

The Other Boatman: Quite a triumph! You'll be able to go out in 
her quite safely now 

First Boatman: We're all going out together, mind 


stuff you want me to take now, isn’t it? 
Dr. Bonar Law: H’m, yes. 
are weak enough to take it 


A Fallacy, 
hat Free 
Trade is 
able to arrest 
the increasing 
cost of living 
is proved a 
fallacy by the 
recent Board 
of Trade re- 
turns of 1912. 
In the last 
twelve years 
the chief arti- 
cles of food 
have risen 
nearly 15 per 
cent., while 


] ast year From “* The Western Mat.” 
alone bread SHUT UP RARE AND REFRESHING FRUIT 

EKG Phe The stale old parrot cry of ‘‘dear food” has been Little Stranger: | say, dad, I’ve brought you thirty bob. 
cent. e effectually put out of action by the new Unionist But mind how you spend it or you'll get a month's havc 
onl Yoni € al agreement labour 
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John Bull: | see you've altered my medicine again. 


1913 


remedy for the increase 
in the price of the latter 
is an increased supply, 
which, now that the 
United States is absorb- 
ing its own wheat, could 
be more easily obtained 
from Canada and other 
British possessions than 
elsewhere in immeasurable 
quantities, while at the 
same time the small advan- 
tage of the tax would be 
an encouragement to home 
producers. Fluctuations 
in the price of bread now 
that there is no tax ex- 
ceeds by long limits the 
amount of the tax that is 
proposed. As we said 
before, the prejudice 
against this innovation is 
only aroused through mis- 
conception and ignorance, 


and only education will 
allay it. 

Tried Warriors. 

M:: Balfour in his 


speech against the 
Home Rule Bill last week 


was in his most brilliant and biting mood, and it was a real treat 
to the House to see such tried warriors as himself and the 


MUCH TOO STRONG 


It's some new 


We'll return to the old mixture when you 


Prime Minis- 
ter again in 
direct conflict. 
It is difficult 
to realise that 
Mr. Balfour is 
nearly — sixty- 
five years of 
age; his lithe 
and active 
figure and 
brilliancy of 
mind_  akso- 
lutely belie 
it, and his 
strenuousness 
is a rare testi- 
mony, if in- 
deed such be 
needed, to the 
value of golf 
as an open-air 
pastime. 
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THREE CHARMING DAUGHTERS OF ERIN 


From Kilkenny, Where the Cats Come From. 


LADY KATHLEEN LINDSAY, JOAN LINDSAY, AND LADY ROSAMOND BUTLER 


The above delightfully unconventional snapshot, taken by ‘‘ The Tatler”? prowler in Hyde Park one day last week, depicts, on right, 

Lady Rosamond Butler, the eldest daughter of Lord and Lady Carrick, with her aunt, Lady Kathleen Lindsay, the wife of 

Mr. Walter Lindsay, M.V.O., who has a charming house at Thomastown, co. Kilkenny, and who is a popular member of Irish 

society. She is seen nursing her baby daughter, Joan. Lord Carrick is the 7th earl and was formerly in that famous regiment, 

the Yorkshire Light Infantry. He is a great authority on technical agricultural education and married a Miss Lindsay, a cousin 
of Lord Crawford 
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EAR PRISCILLA’S UNCLE,— 
You cannot imagine what a relief 
and joy it was to get your too 
kind letter assuring me that you 
would look forward to receiving my weekly 
account of the doings in the Gay City. I 
cannot hope to rival dear Priscilla’s charm 
and raciness or to capture her place in 
your affections, but even in the short week 
since I wrote you last I have lived through 
so many experiences and_ gone 
through so many emotions that I 
hardly recognise myself as the staid 
Miss Browne of two weeks ago 
who was content to look at life 
through lowered lids, so you must 
prepare yourself for any extrava- 
gances. The French say that the 
prude turned coquette is the giddiest 
of all creatures, and~ though I 
would not for a moment have you to 
think that this applies to me, still 
the saying came into my mind when 
I thought of the bouleversement 
which has taken place in all my ways 
of looking at things. 


* * % 


he change began when I gazed 

at myself in the mirror after I 

had put on the first of those dan- 
gerously youthful frocks which Pris- 
cilla had so mischievously ordered 
for me. Under the _ spreading 
plumed hat looked out a face which 
had something familiar init but 
more of strangeness. Slowly it grew 
on me that it was I, and that I 
looked charming. I felt as Faust 
must have felt when he got back his 
youth ina day. I fell in love with 
myself. I felt no one could resist 
falling down before such a radiant 
vision. I had been accustomed to 
see stare out at me from the glass a 
dull-eyed, dowdy, almost middle-aged 


woman; now there looked out an 
i‘énue, a young thing with eyes 


wide open to taste all the unknown 
delights of life. It was a delicious, 
intoxicating transformation. Pro- 
bably to you I would appear very 
ordinary and plain, but to me I 
seemed to have. suffered a_ sea 
change and to be reborn into the 
most delightful period of youth. I 
longed to go out to test my new- 
found charms. 


* * * 


W hat I did was stupid and foolish 

I admit, but I was not respon- 
sible at the moment for anything I 
did. I only knew I must go some- 
where where fashionable men and 
women were, where I could see and 
above all be seen. I should be 
ashamed of myself, should I not? 
But what I craved most of all was 
to see in the eyes of men what I had 
never seen, a glance which would 
tell me they found me desirable and 
good to look on. Many a time I had 
seen men look so at Priscilla, and 
it hurt when their glance passed me 
over as if I did not exist. Now, I said 
to myself, we shall see. I took a taxi to 
the Café de la Paix and sat alone on the 
terrasse. It was the abéritif hour of six 
and the tables were well filled, but the 
garcon found mea place. I was so strung 
up, so ” out of myself,” that I only realised 
my imprudent precipitation when I found 
a gentleman bowing low before me and 
asking politely in French if the chair on 
the other side of the little round table 


has caused a furore 


was engaged. In my confusion I mut- 
tered some incoherent words which he 
evidently took as meaning that I expected 
nobody. What followed I can see now in 
the light of my fuller knowledge of men’s 
little ways was a banal and everyday 
occurrence, but it was my first adventure 
and a most thrilling experience. I had 
intended when I wrote you last to relate in 
full what happened, but I know enough 
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A FAMOUS GERMAN PRIMA DONNA 


Above is reproduced an artistic pose of the well-known 
German prima donna, 
““Salome,’’? whose recent rendering of the part in Berlin- 
in musical circles in that most 


Fraulein Fritzi 


critical city 


now to feel that you would only laugh at 
my simplicity and naivete. But he was a 
handsome gentleman all the same, and 
when I saw him looking at me as if he 
admired me I felt so thrilled that I did not 
draw away my foot when I felt him gently 
press it with his. I knew it was terribly 
wrong, but I would have died rather than 
not do it. And I talked to him, and when 
he put me into my taxi and leaned forward 
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to say how charmed he had been to meet 
me and how he longed to see me again I 
blush to think that I almost hoped he 
would be daring enough to kiss me. Oh, I 
am afraid these fatal frocks will be the 
undoing of me. 
* * % 
riscilla told me before she left that you 
loved to hear of all the new plays 
which came out in Paris— especially the 
risqué ones,” the naughty girl added 
—and that I was to be sure to make 
use of any theatre tickets which 
came for her and tell you all about 
them. So when I found addressed 
to her two fauteuils for the Comédie 
Royale I felt quite excited. For now I 
was to see for myself. All at once 
my raptures cooled. I had no one 
to go with. I knew no men friends 
intimately enough to ask one as an 
escort, and I conld not think of any 
woman of my acquaintance under- 
standing enough to be sympathetic 
to my newly-found youth. All at 
once I thought of Madame Vauglade, 
a young married woman who lived 
near whom I always felt attracted to 
but had never had a chance to 
become friendly with. She is such a 
dainty little woman, of Irish-French 
extraction, with masses of lovely fair 
hair, the wickedest blue eyes, and a 
mouth which seems always opening 
for a laugh. She agreed at once to 
come, and we arrived at the Comédie 
Royale just as the curtain was rising 
for the second of four short plays 
which made up the programme. 
“T*he stage showed dimly lighted, 
but it could be seen that a 
bed took up the greater part of the 
space. Presently a girl sat up in 
the bed, yawned, and nudged some- 
one at her side. To my horror a 
man’s head appeared, and_ there 
before us all were two people in bed. 
The lights went up, and it looked 
as if the lady had been waiting for 
this, for she at once got up. She 
walked about for a little, and then 
leisurely put on long black silk stock- 
ings. I must say she did it very 
daintily, but still, sir, was it not 
rather ? Well, it seemed that 
Gaby and Gaston, these two, were 
lovers; but there was another, an 
old baron, who paid for everything. 
Gaby dressed to go out to try ona 
new gown, and to prevent Gaston 
from leaving locked his suit in the 
wardrobe. Then the telephone rang 
to announce the arrival of the baron 
in half-an-hour. Consternation of 
Gaston. Sudden arrival of a friend 
of his, who is persuaded to lend his 
suit to enable Gaston to keep a sup- 
posititious important engagement. 
Gaston leaves, and shortly after the 
in telephone again rings to say the baron 
cannot come. Gaby arrives back 
and is angry at finding a_ strange 
man in déshabille in her bed, but 
he makes such a good tale of her 
lover’s cowardice that when Gaston comes 
back and gets in a rage they both laugh 
him out of the house. This pretty trifle 
of French wit is called Le Danger de 
VAutre, which Madame Vauglade trans- 
lated, ““ Never introduce your donah to a 
pal.” And though it all sounds shocking and 
improper, still as it was played by French 
men and women it only seemed amusing 
and Frenchy.—MIss Mary BROWNE. 
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SOCIETY IN SWITZERLAND 


A New Convert to the * Wintersports.”’ 


Ullyett 


LADY STRADBROKE SKATING AT MURREN 


Our snapshot depicts her taking a turn on the rink with the well-known Norwegian skater, A. Norum. Our inset photograph 


depicts Lord Stradbroke, who is also at Miirren, playing the roaring game which is so popular at this well-known resort. Lord 
Stradbroke is very energetic and is A.D.C. to his Majesty. He is vice-admiral of Suffolk— whatever that may mean—and chairman 
of the Suffolk Territorial Force Association. Lady Stradbroke before her marriage was Miss Heiena Fraser, the daughter of the 
late Lieut.-General James Keith Fraser. They have three sons and three daughters and possess a charming kotsz in Lexham 
Gardens as well as their beautiful home in Suffolk 
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Vie 


For English Consumption. 
VERYBODY talks glibly about the 
Irish and Scotch theatre just as 
everybody always does talk glibly 
about the latest “ movements,” 
social and intellectual, of the day. The 
words present to their minds the picture 
of a gloomy farmstead where the days are 
divided into farce or tragedy and the 
peasants utter platitudes in phrases both 
poetical and full of symbolism. The 
atmosphere, too, is charged with “ mean- 


ing,” and at least once in the evening the 
dramatist “presents” a corpse. As a 


matter of fact these tragedies of the soil 
are no more of one country than of 
another. Certainly the people who ap- 
pear in them rarely if ever represent the 
typical Irishman or 
Scotsman as he is 
known outside Ireland 


or Scotland. Now to 
know one’s fellow 
countrymen one is 


obliged to leave one’s 


country. It is only in 
studying them singly 
that we are able to 


recognise their predo- 
minant features. To 
an Englishman _ the 
typical Irishman is a 
happy-go-lucky —crea- 
ture of the moment 
who is ready to die for 
you to-day and blow 
your brains out to- 
morrow, who leaves a 
widow and a large 
family totally unpro- 
vided for and prefers 


talking to work any 
bloomin’ day of the 
week. A _ Scotsman, 


too, is a red-headed 
fellow who remembers 
a sudden engagement 
just when it is his turn 
to pay for drinks. You 
can’t get the man in 
the street to disbelieve 
that. He refuses to 
consider any other type 
just as our new bosom 
friends on the other 
side of the entente still 
picture ourselves as 
thin and bony speci- 
mens of humanity who, 
becapped and be- 
knickerbockered, rush 
round the museums of 
Europe in the company 
of females with enor- 
mous teeth. There- 
fore, although most of 
us hold the poetical drama “of the soil’’ 
in the utmost respect, we refuse to believe 
that it represents the actual people of the 
country in the very least. That is why 
the Irish or Scotch play to succeed in 
London must not represent the Irish or 
Scotch as they are discovered in Ireland 
or Scotland but as the Englishman knows 
and recognises them from the novels of 
Lever or Barrie, the pantomimes, and the 
comic papers. 
* * oo 

Typically Irish, 
[* “George Birmingham’s” delightful 
new Irish farce, General John 
Regan, is full of everything which the 
average Englishman considers “typical ”’ of 
that “ distressful country.’ To begin with 
there is the “ideal” Irish village, a series 
of whitewashed thatched cottages with a 


public-house in the middle of them as 
dilapidated as it is dirty. Then, too, there 
are a lot of inhabitants lolling about in the 
streets, splendid pieces of evidence to 
what depths of dirt and jollity people will 
sink when they refuse to do any work. 
And the name of this village is Ballymoy; 
you may see pictures of it upon any rail- 
way poster which caters for those summer 
tourists usually run across in the bulk. 
Even the American, Mr. Horace P. Billing, 
who invades this Irish sanctuary is typical 
of his kind. His clothes are sloppy, his 
face is clean-shaven, and he smokes an 
eternal cigar. Moreover, he has come to 
hustle things up in Ballymoy, so the veriest 
pittite knows him for what he is. In 


parentheses the day when an American 


MR. WILLIE SOLAR 


Who is making a big hit in that successful Hippodrome revue, ‘“‘ Hullo, Ragtime !”’ 
Mr. Solar is one of the cleverest of the many clever comedians in this entertaining 
show, and his song, “I want to be in Dixie Land,’’ is being sung and whistled 


from one end of England to the other 


appears in an English play who is not in 
every respect like Mr. Horace P. Billing 
will be one of seething revolution ; we 
shall refuse to know him. 
* % * 

““General John Regan.” 
N ow the crux of the story is this. Mr. 

Horace P. Billing is writing a book 
upon this famous personage who saw light 
(I think that is the poetical way to de- 
scribe it, although it sounds rather like cats) 
in Ballymoy and was gathered to his 
fathers—and this sounds rather like mar- 
ket gardening—in Bolivia, where appa- 
rently he had caused a _ revolution or 
something of that kind. Unfortunately 
not a single person in Ballymoy had ever 
heard of General John Regan, but as no 
other place in the whole world claimed his 
birthplace, in Ballymoy it most certainly 
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Am Irish Imbroglio. 


must have been. So the inhabitants, see- 
ing the rich American rolling in money, 
suddenly wake up to the fact that the 
general is an old friend of theirs, that, in 
fact, he was born in a cottage—now a 
cowshed—and that Mary Ellen, the ser- 
vant at the inn, is the “ only survivor” of 
the illustrious defunct. Indeed, for years 
the town council had been agitating itself 
concerning the erection of a suitable statue 
to the general’s memory on that spot in 
the middle of the marketplace which is at 
the present time occupied by the parish 
pump. In fact, so delighted is Dr. Lucius 
O’Grady with the splendour of the idea 
that not only is this statue ordered from a 
tomb stone carver in Dublin but he induces 
the Lord Lieutenant to come to Ballymoy 
to perform the unveil- 
ing ceremony.  Inci- 
dentally, too, he puts 
down the name of 
several of his friends 
on the subscription list, 
a list headed by the 
name of Horace P. 
Billing, who has pro- 
mised $500. 

* * * 
The Great Ceremony. 
A nd the day of the 
s unveiling cere- 
mony at last arrives. 
The Lord Lieutenant 
is expected, and with 
him it is hoped will 
come the news that 
upon so auspicious an 
occasion in the history 
of Ballymoy as the 
erection of a statue to 
the memory of its dis- 
tinguished native there 
will be a Government 
grant of £500 for the 
building of a pier—not 
because Ballymoy 
needs or even desires 
a pier but because when 
the Lord Lieutenant 
does anything outside 
Dublin he generally 
presents the place with 
a pier or a quantity of 
flower seeds in order 
to show the people in 
England what the State 
is doing for the “ dis- 
tressful country.” But 
as I said before, no- 
body has even heard 
of General John Regan 
until the American 
arrived. So the last 
scene of all represents 
the most hilarious un- 
veiling ceremony that anyone need ever 
wish to see. Everyone is intensely serious 
except the irrepressible Yankee, who is 
rolling with laughter in a corner. He has 
paid his subscription and he has promised 
the price of the new pier. ‘‘ And the enter- 
tainment’s been well worth the money,” he 
exclaims enigmatically in between his ex- 
plosions. And certainly Mr. George Bir- 
mingham’s typically Irish farce is worth 
the money of anybody. It provides as 
good a laugh as London has had for a 
very long time. Moreover the acting of 
Mr. Charles Hawtrey as Dr. O’Grady, 
Mr. Leonard Boyne as the innkeeper, Miss 
Cathleen Nesbitt as the “only survivor’’ 
with her inimitable “I moight,’’ and Mr. 
Fay as a typical Nationalist “ tub-thum- 
per,” is worth going very far to see—and 
everyone wlll see it. 
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“THE MAN WHO WASN’T” 


‘**General John Regan,” the Successful Comedy at the Apollo. 


MISS CATHLEEN NESBITT a : MR. “CHARLIE” HAWTREY 


Who appears as Mary Ellen ; Who takes the part of Dr. Lucius O’Grady 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MR. LEONARD BOYNE MR. A. VANE TEMPEST 
Who successfully portrays the Irish hotelkeeper, Timothy Doyle As Lord Alfred Blankenay in “ General John Regan” 


Inset is a portrait of the author, the Rev. J. O. Hannay, a canon of St. Patrick’s 


In producing the first play of an unknown author, which was actually written in three days, Mr. Hawtrey has again shown remarkable judgment. The 
Rey. J. O. Hannay’s ‘General John Regan,’’ which is reviewed on the opposite page, is a delicious Irish comedy, and with Mr. Hawtrey at the he!m the 
clever company at the Apollo Theatre has brought the play to a very successful issue 
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Sharpers and the Trade. 

OMEONE was saying the other day 
that the card-sharping element on 
race trains was decreasing. I be- 
lieve this is correct thanks to the 

extra vigilance of the railway and race- 
course authorities, but a_ distinct 
vestige still remains to prey upon 
the unsuspecting. The regular race- 
goer is never harried and worried. 
The manipulators know him well by 
sight and take care to avoid wasting 
time upon him. It was a regular 
racegoer who told me the other day 
that he found a good deal of amuse- 
ment in watching the development of 
the sharper’s modus operandi in a 
railway carriage. I suppose I may 
claim to go racing fairly regularly, 
but it happened that the other day 
I was invited by two or three of a 
gang in a members’ compartment 
from Gatwick to join them in “a 
quiet game of solo.’ I preferred to 
doze in my corner of the carriage, 
much to their disgust, and they 
quickly tired of playing amongst 
themselves. 
Making the Member Pay. 
‘Two incidents are told me of a 
rather droll trick played by 
these persons in avoiding payment 
of the railway fare. They make a 
show of flashing a few sovereigns as 
a bait for the “ pigeons” to bet on 
the “lady,” but it is not part of their 
business principles to pay for rail- 
way tickets. Once in going to a 
metropolitan meeting one of their 
party in a carriage had no ticket, 
but he chanced to be near the door, 
and when the collector came he 
reached across to receive the tickets 
of all in the compartment and so 
hand them in bulk to the collector. 
The latter complained that there 
was one short. Of course the man 
near the door had not been in posses- 
sion of one, but he protested that 
he had and even suggested that a 
member of the club in a corner had 
not given one up. Needless to say 
the member stoutly protested, but in 
order to save a big row he actually 
had to pay up again. 
Essence of Impudence. 
“T*he same sort of trick was played 
on a collector once before, but 
this time there was no member in 
the compartment to victimise. They 
were all in the gang, and the collector 
realised it and had to give in. For 
real cheek it will take a lot to 
beat the impudence of a welshing 
bookmaker who stood up at a sinall 
meeting. A most respectable man 
had a bet with him and the horse 
won. On going for payment the 
bookmaker quite plausibly urged that 
he had not sufficient cash left, but 


if the gentleman would give him The 


arrived. A month passed and then the 
backer got news. It was not in the form 
of a cheque but a summons from the 
railway company for travelling without 
paying his fare. The welshing bookmaker 
had given up the backer’s card. 


MANY HAPPY RETURNS 


above is a characteristic snapshot of Prince 


C=W95 
Wy 
A Good Story Recalled. 
his is almost like the story of the late 
Mr. Justice Grantham, who created 
a great fuss because a man in his non- 
smoking compartment on a train would 
insist on smoking. The man persisted in 
his offence, and at last the indignant 
judge passed him his card. The 
man noted it, and when the train 
stopped he quietly stepped out and 
sought another compartment. But 
the judge was properly roused now. 
He called the guard and complained, 
and the guard was made to search 
out the miscreant. In a few minutes 
the guard returned from his errand. 
“Well, what have you done?” asked 
the judge. “If I were you, sir,” 
said the guard, “I wouldn’t bother 
about him any more. He’s just 
given me his card. He’s old Grant- 
ham, the judge.” It is not recorded 
what the peppery old Sir William 
said, but it is a good job both smoker 
and guard were not at that moment 
arraigned before him in the dock 
with a jury’s verdict of guilty against 
them. 
“Popular” Stewards. 
he committee of the National 
Hunt is realising what it is 
to be loved. The masters of fox- 
hounds are most affectionately dis- 
posed towards it because it has 
decreed that the number of races 
at hunt point-to-point meetings 
shall be cut down while courses 
must first of all be approved by the 
committee’s representative. There 
are good old-fashioned ructions about 
this meddling piece of legislation, for 
of course the masters of foxhounds 
stoutly believe that the National 
Hunt has no sympathy with real 
sport and desires only to kill it in the 
interests of commercialism and pro- 
fessionalism. Then the committee 
has offended a good many race- 
course authorities by cutting down 
the fixture list, so that there have 
been several blank days lately. 
* * * 
A Thankless Office. 
T should say that being a steward 
* of the National Hunt is about 
the most thankless honorary office 
one could fill, Whatever you do 
with honest convictions in the best 
interests of the sport is sure to 
offend someone. To please all is 
impossible. In endeavouring to 
keep the professional owner out of 
the hunt meetings it offended the 
masters of foxhounds by the neces- 
sary stringency of the new rules. In 
seeking to concentrate interest in 
steeplechasing by reducing fixtures 
it hurt the feelings of those who 
had to forego those fixtures. It 
is told every day that horses are 
openly pulled in steeplechasing and 
hurdling and that the morale of the 


his card he would see that a cheque Christian, who celebrated his eightieth birthday on ‘Sport is about as lax as it can be. 


was sent on the next day. The Monday last. 


backer agreed, but no cheque 


is still a keen racegoer and hunting man 
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The Prince in spite of advancing years Who would be a steward with such 


trials to bear ? 
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A ROUND ON THE JUDICIAL LINAS. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MRS. GAVIN, THE WINNER—A GREAT ALL-ROUND SPORTSWOMAN 


Mrs. Evelyn Gavin, who successfully brought an action for damages for breach of contract and libel against three members of the 
Chertsey Golf Club last week. Taking her stance confidently in the witness box she drove off with the glad eye into the jury box, 
and keeping on the pretty all the time won comfortably and obtained the verdict while her opponents may have to pay green 
fees. Horne, the professional of the club, who was prominent in the case, got a good advertisement, and the judge and counsel 
sliced several poor jokes into the rough. Mrs. Gavin, who was before her marriage a Miss Dudley Ryder, is a granddaughter 
of Lord Harrowby and an international golfer. She was also the first lady aviator in the country and has just returned from 
shooting big game in East Africa. She and her husband have a charming country house at Henley-on-Thames 
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OU may know all about relative 
values and yet be unable to value 
your relatives. 


* 
* * 

Fat women should not wear thin dresses. 
* * * 


Some women are very dear and others 
are merely expensive. 
* * * 


(fast young men run right through their 
money before they know where they 
are. 
ga pretty girl can afford to wear inex- 
pensive dresses; on the other hand 
she is more likely to be able to afford to 
wear costly ones than her plain sister. 
* * 
t is ever so much 
harder for 
some people not 
to talk about some- 
thing they know all 
about than to talk 
about something 
they know nothing 
about. 
* * 
eing rich is apt 
to make one 
lazy, but being 
lazy is not apt to 
make one rich. 
* * 
aN man who bores 
himself is 
certain to bore 
other people, but 
a man who amuses 
himself does not 
necessarily amuse 
other people. 


aving a high 
mind won’t 
get you far if your 
funds are low. 
* * 
“T*he smaller the 
deed the 
bigger the boast. 
() ne always 
hopes that a 
lover is one’s own 
affair. 


“[ here are two forms of optimism—the 
sort that communicates itself and the 

sort that excommunicates itself. 

aN fashion article informs us, ‘‘ Waists 

z are being worn lower this year.”’ But 

necks are, if anything, higher than ever, 

and ankles extend practically to the knees. 


V hat is innocence in a girl of eighteen 
is ignorance in a girl of twenty-e ght. 
* * * 


People don’t change their clothes in 

public, and yet they think nothing of 
changing their mind, changing their money, 
and even changing their love in view of 
everyone. 


ce 
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] f. you are neither a lender nor a borrower 
: you must be parsimonious. 
* * *% 


Some women seem to know just where 
to put things. They put on their hats 
at the right angle, they put on an air of 
innocence at the right moment, and they 
put their furniture and husbands in their 
right places. It is wonderful. 
ome scrupulously honest people think 
nothing of borrowing ideas with no 
possibility of paying them back. 
f a woman wants a man to love her she 
tries to make him think she is wicked. 
When a woman loves a man she tries to 


make him think 
she is good. 

* * 
Ss 

he truth may 


cost you dear 
—if it constitutes 
a libel. 
* 


Te be under- 
stood is to 


be despised; not 
to be understood 
is to be suspected ; 
to be misunder- 
stood is to stand 
a chance of being 
liked, or at least 
pitied. 

* 


S ome _ silences 

are infinitely 
baser than any lie. 
Be be — tactful 


and truthful 
one must needs be 
dumb. 
% * 
o often a re- 
deeming 
feature is simply 
obscured by the 
prominence and 
predominance of 
the unredeeming 
ones. 
“|*here is a sort 
of virtue that 
makes one vicious. 


Te always gee woman's price 
AYi : 

\ suspect fish MISS N. RUSSELL A like the price 
aes ee The daughter of the late James Russell of Auckland, New Zealand, and a sister of Lady of clothes deere 
sauce and a tac yrardwicke. Miss Russell is a frequent visitor to England and a great favourite in London OT ORG 
smothered with Sy ae eee than quality. The 
cosmetics. The uf charge is in accord 
fish and the face with the rent paid. 


may both be perfectly good of course, but 
we prefer ungarnished things ourselves. 
* * * 
e who fights and runs away takes good 
care not to fight another day. 
* * * 
ou should regulate your actions accord- 
ing to the “ set”? to which you belong. 
In some sets it is unpardonable not to be 
good, in others it is good to be un- 
pardonable. 
“[he penalty for stealing a heart is some- 
times life punishment. 


Fo some women the world is peopled 
by heaps and heaps of women and 
one man. 


mbition is the desire to appear more 
capable and successful than one’s 
betters. 
* * * 
have known the most pious people who 
simply lived a lie—pretending to be 
happy. 

t is a good thing to act before your rival 
as long as you do not do so before him. 
louds, we understand, have silver linings ; 

we wish some skirts had, or even 

linings of sheet tin, so that they were lined. 
* 2 * 

t is the people who have never com- 


peted who are most disappointed if 
they do not win a prize in the game of life. 
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Just as a Bond Street hat costs more than 
a Westbourne Grove hat so a Mayfair 
woman costs more than a Tooting woman. 
a ie 
[2 love, when you are not sure, you can 
be sure it is not the right person, but 
when you are sure you cannot be sure it is 
the right person. 
* * * 
We are creatures of habit; once one 
gets in the habit of being miserable 
one had better cultivate the habit of being 
dead. 
()re would think that the light of their 
countenance was as expensive as 
electricity from the economy some men 
practise at home in this respect. 
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By George Belcher. 
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My ’usband suffers somethink awful with ’is foot, and I know what it’s like ’cos I’ve ’ad it in my eye” 
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Sympathy. 
Laz HE need of sympathy is strong 


in nearly all of us—even in the 

most independent. We are all 

of us straining our inward gaze 
for the man or woman who winderstands. 
That so few of us find him is shown by 
ihe desperate way in which so many of 
us turn towards Mysticism—the unknown. 
For loneliness is accountable for many 
things—both good and bad—-and the desire 
to clasp another hand, even if the warming 
touch which meets our own is merely 
imaginary, has driven many people into 
committing actions both noble and the 
reverse. Very few of us are strong 
enough to climb alone. We must 
have a companion — a_ friend—to 
help and encourage us on our way ; 


otherwise we become callous and 
fall. 
Women. 


And perhaps the most lonely people 
= in the world are women. Their 
life, if they are not brave and strong, 
self-assertive and young, is’ so 
cramped, so narrow, so deprived of 
all those experiences which make for 


real living, for health, for excite- 
ment. Shut up in their cold little 


code of morality they are forbidden 
not only to be themselves but to go 
out into the world to numb _ that 
sense of loneliness and loss for which 
a man may find assuagement in work, 
in travel, and in the interchange 
of knowledge and ideas. A woman 
has only the dull—and nearly always 
commonplace — society of other 
women to fall back upon. Should 
she throw in her lot with men she 
immediately comes bang up against 
the Male. Not only is she unable 
to be herself but she is forbidden to 
be independent. Two ways confront 
her—the way of loneliness, of cold, 
hard work, of emptiness, and the 
other way which is immediately mis- 
understood, reviled, obstructed 
especially by other women. And 
the older she gets the more dreary 
her lot becomes. One of the saddest 
sights in the whole world is to visit 
any London church at twilight and 
to see the hundreds and hundreds of 
lonely women seeking an illusion of 
understanding and sympathy in 
prayer. 


Intimate Diaries. 


nd this feeling of loneliness has driven 

many people to express their inner- 
most thoughts in the form of a diary. 
Even to place the episodes of one’s life, its 
philosophy, its strivings, and its disappoint- 
ments, on paper affords to some of us a 
certain kind of relief. We are all of us 
ezoists in that we yearn to express the 
truth which is in us. Therefore many 
people fly to literature as a means of self- 
expression. The theme of a woman un- 
burdening her heart in the form of a series 
of intimate letters or extracts from a diary 
has inspired many delightful books and 


a 


countess, 


galleries. 


BY RICHARD WING. 


not a few dull ones. Madame Marcelle 
Tinayre’s new work, “ Madeleine au 
Miroir”? (Calmann-Levy), is in its way a 
mixture of both these types. One is 
always interested—Madame Tinayre could 
scarcely fail to be worth reading—but all 
through her book we have the feeling that 
the writer wrote to order and not because 
she must. While presumably the journal 
@une femme, * Madeleine au Miroir” is 
little more than a series of waste-paper- 
basket notes — charming, witty, always 
apropos and interesting, but no more a 
self-revelation of Madeleine herself than a 
bundle of letters to be sent home. 


THE COUNTESS FEODORA GLEICHEN 


The well-known sculptor, whose statue of Florence 
Nightingale is shortly to be unveiled at Derby. 
the Prince 
Princess Hohenlohe-Langenburg, is one of our most les 
famous sculptors, and her works grace public and other 
She has executed many busts of past and 


who is the daughter of 


present members of the Royal Family 


Life. 
M adeleine is a charming woman—as far 
as you ever get to know her. Left 
a widow in middle age, like Elsie Lintner 
she strives to numb the period of transition 
by a feverish interest in life, and in the life 
of her friends in particular. She discusses 
with charm and sympathy such topics as 
parents and children, fashion and _ child- 
bearing, snobs, friends, Paris in the 
autumn, the past, the present, and the 
future, as well as the lot of the lonely 
woman, love, friendship, and disappoint- 
ment. Upon the mistakes which she 


TIO 
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herself has made in life, and the mistakes 


which her friends too have made, she 
builds up some sound pieces of philo- 
sophy. Many of the stories she gives 


of women who, somehow or other, have - 


missed their way and landed at length 
in the dreary land of Nowhere - in- 
Particular are pathetic in the extreme. 


The sidelight she throws on the feminine 
heart is also interesting. Speaking of a 
married woman who had begun a flirtation 
with a young artist, not because she had 
ceased to love her husband but simply 
because in her humdrum existence her 
heart had nothing exciting to do, she writes : 
“ Toutes les jeunes femmes, aprés 
cing ou six ans de ménage avec un 
mari fidéle et dépourvu de fantaisie, 
ressentent le désir de cet exercise 
sentimental. Elle ne pensent a 
“rien de vilain,’ comme dit Colette. 
Elles veulent amuser leur cceur qui 
sennuie. Et c’est presque toujours 
la faute de l’époux si le cceur de 
lépouse  s’ennuie. Gustave 
a de grandes qualités, mais il n’a pas 
de grand défauts. On ne peut pas 
aimer d’amour un homme qui n’a 
pas de grands défauts. On n'a pas 
de prise sur lui. On le connait une 
fois pour toutes. Aucune femme ne 
me contredira.”” And so Madame 
Tinayre continues—always interest- 
ing, always apropos, always sugges- 
tive. Her new book is not a story 
properly speaking. It is merely a 
series of “in-betweens”’ charmingly 


expressed. People who like such 
things will like her latest book. 
Certainly it is worth reading. 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Madeleine au 
Miroir.” 


“ce 


es femmestrop parfaites ne se 
connaissent qu’a demi; elles ne 
sont jamais sires que leur vertu 
orgueilleuse ne soit pas tout simple- 
ment une impuissance a sentir ; mais 
la femme qui a été tentée connait sa 
force et sa faiblesse, et comprend les 
actes méme coupables, les décisions 
méme folles, les chutes et les dou- 
leurs des autres femmes.” 
“ Aprés cing ans de mariage, une 
femme laide ou une femme belle c’est 


The tout pareil. . . . Le mari ne la 
and vregarde plus. Tandis que 


intellectuelles et 


” 


qualités 
morales 
“Le plas rare de tous les senti- 
ments humains, c’est l’amitié sincére 
d'une femme pour une autre femme.” 
“Maintenant, la dame est surannée. 
Tea Il n’y a plus que des ‘* petites 
femmes.’ ” 
A Terrible Story. 
()re of the most terrible stories I have 
ever heard concerning the danger 
to which young girls are subject in every 
large town concerns two French girls— 
they were scarcely more than children— 
whose parents had made the acquaintance 
of an Englishman and his wife at a con- 
tinental seaside resort. So friendly indeed 
had they become that when an invitation 
(Continued on p. 112) 
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The New Junior Partner: Well, I’ve succeeded in settling that Arnold case, dad 
The Senior Partner: What! Goodness, boy, why I gave you that case as an annuity 
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was sent to the French girls to stay 
with their new friends in London it was 
eagerly accepted. They were to be met 
at the station by the Englishwoman, and 
they were to stay with her several weeks. 
Everything happened as arranged, and the 
girls arrived just in time for dinner. When 
they descended to the dining-room they 
found that there were already several 
guests present ‘besides themselves. The 
elder of the girls sat beside a man who 
suddenly told her beneath his breath to 
escape from the house as soon as ever she 
could. Of course the girl did not under- 
stand, she was too young; no one had told 
her anything of life or wickedness or pas- 
sion. But when she understood, the shock 
of it all nearly killed her. Helped by the man 
she, however, managed to make her escape 
during the evening, and when once out of 
the house ran as fast as she could seeking 
help for her sister. But the house was in 
one of _ those 
seemingly inter- 
minable rows of 
houses which are 
the feature of 
London. Conse- 
quently when at 
last she found 
a policeman she 
was unable to 
retrace her steps. 
All the houses 
looked alike ; she 
had been far too 
terrified to think 
of taking the 
name of the 
S't:re ety ts0-0 
frightened to. re- 
member — which 
way she _ had 
come, and_ so 
nothing could be 
done. The girl 
returned to 
France... Her, 
sister was never 
heard of again. 
A Thrilling Story. 
N iss Elizabeth 
Robins has 
evidently heard 
this story, for 
with very little 
alteration she 
has woven it into 
her latest book, 
“Where are 
You Going To? 
(Heinemann). 
It forms. the 
thrilling climax 
to as good a specimen of the tract romance 
as any I have come across for a very 
long time. For with the best intentions 
in the world Miss Robins by her very 
preaching has ruined a_ tale which pro- 
mised to be one of the most vivid stories 
which even she has ever written. Alas! 
at the same time she has shed no great 
light on the cure of a pressing social evil 
which is a pity, for she is very much in 
earnest. Like most women—and very few 
people seem able to discuss the white 
slave traffic coolly and reasonably—she is 
all for “stamping out” and not at all for 
curing the evil at its root. For there are 
certain facts in human nature which you can- 
not possibly stamp out—the present white 
slave traffic is but the result of this good- 
intentioned but quite ineffective process— 
and the only way to prevent these ugly ten- 
dencies from becoming uglier than they are 
is to endeavour to cure them. No one will 


“Ah yes, dear lady, I live in my part whatever it may be. 
everything else. 
‘“Yes, I’ve noticed that several times ’”’ 


ever be able to kill them. Yet as an argu- 
ment from an exceptional piece of evidence 
Miss Robins’s new story is vivid and terrible 
in the extreme. It is even more terrible 
from the fact that during three-quarters of 
the book the story moves amid the solitude 
of a country village. Here we find a 
mother and her two young daughters, the 
widow and children of an officer, living 
a life of peaceful security far away from 
the world of movement and ideas. Then 
after several years, when the children are 
almost grown up, circumstances oblige this 
woman to seek the help of a rich aunt who 
lives in London, whom she has not seen 
for a long, long time. It is arranged that 
the girls shall stay in London with this 
aunt, and in order that they shall have 
dresses suitable for such a visit a little 
French dressmaker comes down from 
town to live in the house for a few weeks. 
It is this Frenchwoman who gives informa- 


tion to one of the most notorious white 
slave traffickers in London. Thus when 
the girls arrive in London to visit this 
aunt, whom they have never seen, they are 
met at the station by a woman who pro- 
fesses to be that relation. The rest of the 
remarkable story resembles the one I have 
already related and culminates with one 
of the most awful tragedies which could 
ever befall any woman. 
Vivid Writing. 
s in all Miss Robins’s tales the writing 
is vivid in the extreme. The pictures 
of country life are admirably done. The 
mother — refined, gentle, melancholy, 
yearning to keep her daughters far away 
from all harm, from all knowledge; the 
two girls, one serious, unselfish, clever, the 
other pretty, frivolous, a creature born to 
be petted, admired, and loved—these people 
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I step on the stage; I forget 
The theatre fades away, the audience disappears 


absolutely live. So too does the scientist. 
Eric Annan, a man with whom the elder 
girl is in love. The rest of the characters 
are merely sketches but all finely done, 
and the suave viciousness of ;the French 
dressmaker is splendidly described. Even 
the horrible, melodramatic close is haunt- 
ing in its pathos and hopelessness. Indeed, 
as a story, as a picture of one terrible 
tragedy in modern life, “Where Are You 
Going To?” is a book everyone will want 
to read. As a special pleading it leaves 
something to be desired in spite of the 
best intentions, but as a tale—as a piece 
of descriptive evidence—it is remarkable. 


* ae * 


Thoughts from ‘‘ Where Are You Going 
oir 


“Tn the old days, when the churches 


were in touch with the people, a man 
might feed his flock instead of merely 
living off the 
sheep of his 
pasture.” 

“No wonder 
the majority of 
the governing 
class, ~ out cf 
touch with the 
real work of the 
world, no wonder 
they still grope 
after the military 
idea.” 

* Genius itself 
cannot pass on 
to others all the 
poignancy of past 
hope, or—merci- 
fully—more than 
a pale reflection 
of past despair.” 

“The young 
are secretly per- 
plexed when the 
great words are 
used about the 
immediate past. 
They hear of 
love and joy, and 
when they see 
the issue stand 
appalled.” 

pal laaetieleniag 


never created 
anything ; all life 
comes from 
lovers.” 

* * 


Some Interesting 
Books. 
HE STORY 
OF SANTA 
Ciaus. By S. R. Littlewood. (Herbert 
and Daniel.) 

ONLY PRETENDING. 
Palmer. (Drane.) 

MOTORING FOR 
SHILLINGS A WEEK. 
Matson. (Murby.) 

THE ANGLO-GERMAN PROBLEM. By 
C. Sarolea. (Nelson.) 

THE ROMANCE OF THE ROTHSCHILDS 
By Ignatius Balla. (Nash.) 

ENCHANTMENT. By John Gurdon. 
(Macdonald.) 

THE ZOO CONVERSATION Book. By 
Edmund Selous. (Mills and Boon.) 

THE KING’S SIGNATURE. By Alice 
and Claude Askew. (Chapman and 
Hall.) 

KETTNER’S 
(<ettner.) 

A KEEPER OF ROYAL SECRETS. By 
Jean Harmand. (Nash.) 


By Mrs. Clayton 


Two From TEN 
By Major C. G. 


BooM OF THE TABLE. 
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A NON-STARTER. By Wilmot Lunt. 


“Garn, ye lazy worm! if ye were half a man ye’d ’elp me turn the mangle” 
“Well, I may be a worm but I ain’t one wot turns” 


Eu 


TEE oD ACTTE EA 


Soe erm 


A MATTER OF TEMPERAMENT. 


HE door banged to with a reverbe- 
rative slam, leaving on one side of 
it an angry man, on the other a 
woman in tears. Lord Vivian 
Hayes ran down-the four stone steps to 
the pavement feeling that the pickles he 
had devoured at lunch were actively pro- 
testing against the jam he had consumed 
at tea. It did not occur to him that a gust 
of fury could impair his digestive organs. 
He had been shamefully deceived, and he 
strode to his club with the heavy gait of a 
wounded lover. He acknowledged 
himself duped, and ruffled pride sat 
on his countenance like a cloud about 
to burst. 

Michael O’Shee brushed past him 
in the lounge. The result was ex- 
plosive. O’Shee jocosely inquired 
if he had been appointed sole heir 
to the Barton millions. Thereupon 
Hayes proceeded to drown _ his 
sorrows in a generous flow of Scotch 
spirit and Irish wit. 

“It’s all over,’ he declared sadly 
while the waiter fetched the glasses. 

“T’ve done with her,” he vocife- 
rated later between hilarious fits 
of unprovoked mirth. He rolled the 
“r” so markedly that O’Shee com- 
mented that the Scotch was talking. 

*Itsch just asch well,” he mum- 
bled thickly when he was _ steered 

. across a deck swarming with club 
members and anchored to the seat 
of a heaving taxi and conveyed home. 

Meanwhile the woman in tears 
sobbed on in spasmodic half-hours. 
She sat in front of a full-length 
mirror and studied the results of her 
weeping with vain intent. The moist 
drops hung on her lower lashes, and 
she compared herself to a dew-bathed 
flower waiting for the sun. She 
passed a few inches of damp and 
crumpled lace along her ruddy 
centre feature. Somehow the twi- 
light seemed to deepen and add to 
its unbecoming tinge. No man was 
worth: looking unromantically ugly 
for, so she dried her eyes and re- 
paired to the toilet table, where she 
creamed and powdered the unsightly 
member until it. paled to insignifi- 
cance; She sat calm’and collected 
in the dim light and reviewed her 
case dispassionately. 

She, Georgiana Wynnstay, lived 
with an elderly maiden aunt with 
whom she did not agree. Aunt 
Harriet’s heart could warm to curates 
on occasions and her soul was good, 
but the shell of her was bad to look 
upon. Would-be facetious people 
amiably misquoted the Scriptures and 
likened her unto a lemon that had not lost 
its sdvour. Her head and face were cer- 
tainly fashioned @ la citron, and her skin 
won the colour contest by several shades. 
Her general expression was acid and her 
tongue was sharper ‘than a whole grove of 
sour fruit. She was literally unapproach- 
able, for her angularity was cutting ; there- 
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fore was she as upright and severely vir- 
tuous as untempted spinsterhood can be. 
Her circumstances were straight from every 
point of view, and she endeavoured to instil 
her early-Victorian ideas into her twentieth- 
century niece. 

Georgiana had recently become en- 
gaged to Lord Vivian Hayes, much to Aunt 
Harriet’s liking, but she grudged a respect- 
able outlay on the inevitable trousseau. 
Their disagreements on the choice of a 
wardrobe were characteristic of both, for 


THE PRINCESS OLGA OF CUMBERLAND 


It is rumoured on good authority that an announce- 
ment is shortly to be made regarding the engagement 
of the Hereditary Grand Duke of Mecklenburg-Stretitz, 
a first cousin once removed of the Queen, and Princess 
Olga of Cumberland, niece of Queen Alexandra and 
first cousin of the King. The Hereditary Grand Duke 
is well known in London as he spent part of the 
season here last year and was present at many of the 
balls and parties given at the more important houses 


where the elder chose enduring calico and 
peasant crochet the younger selected 
muslin, ribbons, and delicate French em- 
broideries. This fact was responsible for 
the present liquefied state of a drunken 
lord and a tearful maid. 

It happened in this wise. Lord Vivian 
had called in the afternoon and demolished 
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By Penrose Oliver. 


a hearty if chaperoned tea. Then Aunt 
Harriet had gone to an evening service, 
leaving the lovers together in sentimental 
bliss. There is a stage in love’s young 
dream where the mind becomes a sensa- 
tional blank. They arrived at this, and 
were vapidly speechless with the stupidity 
of their arrested brains. They sat in one 
chair with the entwining of climbing 
plants and lived through agonised seconds 
between the kisses. The dream was 
broken by a belated parlourmaid who 
came to remove the evidences of 
tea. Georgiana had suddenly found 
herself standing apropos of nothing 
in the middle of the room, smoothing 
her hair as women surprised in love 
will do. It is vulgar to appear 
human before servants, and in her 
endeavour to feign conventional 
decorum she had upset a small work 
table, out of which rolled half-sewn 
unspeakable feminine garments and 
blue satin bows. Lord Vivian was 
on his knees in a trice reverently 
gathering up the tumbled: articles. 
He handed them to Georgiana with 
judicious unconcern, and she replaced 
them from whence they had fallen in 
discreet folds. Georgiana ventured 
to say that Aunt Harriet condemned 
the dainty wear, and his lordship 
dared to approve of fine linen and 
real lace. She had told him she 
could not afford much because she 
liked the very best. She was glad 
he admired pretty things. She had 
had a present; no, not in the work 
table—one she could show him. 
Georgiana went up to fetch it. 
Vivian lolled by the writing desk and 
stretched his limbs, extravagantly ex- 
hibiting the latest in silk socks. He 
sighted a letter in his fiancée’s hand- 
writing to a man, a Jocelyn of whom 
he had never heard. He seized the 
paper and read a love letter to boot. 
She thanked him with her arms 
around his neck, her lips on his, for 
the “ duckiest petty’’ she had ever 
possessed. 

He groaned. Then Georgiana 
returned with the testimony of her 
guilt outspread before her. Vivian 
tore it from her hands and threw it 
a crumpled heap on the floor. He 
lost his temper and kicked the poor 
strip of muslin into the grate, where 
the fire caught and burned its flounces 
before Georgiana could save it. She 
wept and declared she did not under- 
stand, but Vivian replied that her own 
deeds were explanation. 

What had she done? It was 
only a petticoat. Had it shocked 
Vivian’s moral sensibilities? Georgiana 
asked herself this question until it became 
meaningless and mechanical. 

She switched on the lights and began 
to dress for dinner. Someone knocked at 
the door, and Aunt Harriet slipped into the 
room like an acute angle, a Q.2.D. in the 
expression of her clenched hands. 

(Continued, 
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DRAWN BLANK. By Harry Low. 


“Well, wot luck, Bill?” _ gay 
“ Nuthin’. Wye, it’s ole Scrump, the lawyer, wot lives there” 
““Lumme! (pause) ’ave yer lorst anythink ?” 
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‘Oo! BOB!! 


VAY, 


ONE! TWO! BOB!! ONE! T" 


The Ragtime which is Witching Switzerland at the Moment. 


Underwood 


BOB-SLEIGHING AT DAVOS—COMING ROUND THE TURN 


The above snapshot, taken at Davos early this season, well depicts the delights—and possible dangers—of bob-sleighing. This form 
of winter sport is a prime favourite at all the winter-sports centres and provides one of the most exciting pastimes 


A TRIPLE “TEAPOT” AT ST. MORITZ LORD DOUNE 


The spout is Miss Metcalfe, the pot itself is Baron de Meyer, The eldest son of Lord Moray, and the well-known Scottish 

while the handle at back is, appropriately enough, Lord Carbery, curler, John MacDonald, playing at Mirren. The awning in 

who, by the by, is on the high road to complete recovery from the background is used to screen the surface of the ice from 
his recent bob-sleigh accident the sun 
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VARIETY IS THE SOUL OF LIFE 


Actress, Playwright, Aviator, Farmer. 


Elwin Neame 


MISS GERTRUDE ROBINS 


The above charming snapshot shows Miss Gertrude Robins, the well-known actress, who played so charmingly in ‘‘ Officer 666.” 
Miss Robins while in her teens took honours in modern languages at Oxford; then she went on the stage, and achieved her first 
success with Mr. James Welch in “‘ When Knights were Bold.” Since that time she has played lead with Mr. Granville Barker 
and written many successful one-act plays. Her curtain-raiser, “ Makeshifts,’’ is shortly to be toured in America, while ‘“ Pot 
Luck,’”? Miss Robins’s light-hearted village comedy at the Palace, brought a breath of Buckinghamshire to Shaftesbury Avenue. 
When not acting or writing plays her activities range from aviation to small farming. Gliding—not a la Gaby but a la Grahame- 
White—is among her hobbies. She is also the owner of the Leather Bottle, a delightful old-time hostelry that for centuries 

has been a travellers’ joy on one of the most romantic hills in Beechy Bucks : 
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CHARITY UNCOVERETH A 


Lord “Diehard” de Broke’s Pantomime am 


MASTER H. BRASSEY AND MASTER PLAYERS IN LORD AND LADY WILLOUGHBY DE 


BERNARD BRASSEY 
7 Given at Compton Verney last week in aid of charity. Among those seen in group are: I 


The children of Lady Violet Brassey, who were Mordaunt, Miss Jessie Harford as Polly Perkins, Miss Winifred Mordaunt as Robinson Crusc 
at Mrs. George Fitzwilliam’s fancy-dress ball the Fairy of the Island is seen in centre of group, with Miss Rut 


MASTER ELIOT WOOD LADY RODEN’S THEATRICA 


Who appeared as La-y-vie-de-Bohéme atthe The Countess of Roden acted as the stage manager of ‘‘ Miss Elizabeth’s Prisoner,’ the romantic comedy | 
children’s fancy-dress ball given by Mrs. the neighbouring schools at Bryantford. Our group depicts the entire cast. The names and character: 
Ernest Raphael recently, and which was such Mr. Valentine, Miss Menna Young as Miss Sarah Williams, Dr. R. Magill as Major John Colden, Lady M: 

a successful affair Ross as a trooper, Captain Sleeman as Sergeant Carrington, Major Rea as 
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. MULTITUDE OF SHINS 


d Some Other Interesting Entertainments. 


BROKE’S PANTOMIME, ‘‘ ROBINSON CRUSOE” MISS W. MORDAUNT AND MR. 


ucetky : 8 . 3 BAIRNSFATHER 
Mr, Wyers Gowan as Henry Simkins, Mr. Duncan Bairnsfather as Friday, Miss Cicely 


e, and Mr. Lionel Felden as the mate of the ‘‘ Ocean Belle.’’ Miss Betty Harford as As Robinson Crusoe and Friday in Lord and 
h Oldmeadow as the Spirit of the Storm seated at her feet Lady Willoughby de Broke’s amateur panto 


Lafayette 
LS AT TULLYMORE PARK MISS DAPHNE WALLACE 


of the American War of Independence, which was played at Tullymore Park the other day in aid of In the shepherdess costume she wore at 
s depicted, reading from left to right, are: Viscount Jocelyn as Black Sam, Mr. S. D. W. Waters as Mrs. Ernest Raphael’s children’s fancy-dress 
arcia Jocelyn as Miss Elizabeth Philips, Major Barclay Black as Captain Harry Peyton, Mr. Robin ball. The costumes worn by the little guests 
Cuff, Lord Tollemache as Edwards, and Miss Celia Duffin as Molly were quite charming 
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“What? You an Englishman 


—native of the most-bathed 


country in the world—and 
you don’t know the joys of a mustard-bath ? 


“T thought every Englishman kept him- 
self fit and well by taking mustard baths 
regularly. The thorough sportsman who 
told me about it does, always. 


“ And the master under whom I studied 
English taught us all, years ago, the 
virtues of a mustard bath. He was an 
all-round athlete, and a scholar as well, 
and ‘Colman’s’ was his motto. 


“He explained to us youngsters that the 
extraordinarily beneficial effect of a 
mustard bath is due to the peculiar action 
created by the combination of mustard 
and water—say a couple of tablespoonfuls 
or so in an ordinary bath. 


“The skin is not the only portion of the 
body that benefits. The nerves and 
important organs are also benefited by the 
action of the mustard bath on the surface 
blood-vessels, which are in immediate 
‘concert’ with the entire physical and 
nervous systems.” 


Water is good for bathing. 
Soap and water is better. 
Soap and water and mustard 
is the finest known tonic for 
tired nerves and muscles. 
The exhilaration after a 
mustard bath is proof—and 
that exhilaration does not 
wear away quickly as do the 
effects of less wholesome 
“stimulants” of the body 
and nerves. 


TTT LILLIE LTT ELL LL 


by ~ ‘Let Muster Mistard 
prepare your bath. 


A 30-50 h.p. 
SIX-CYLINDER 
3-LANDAULETTE. 
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ARMSTRONG 
WHITWORTH 


ROM the time when the 
firm of ‘Messrs. W. & G. 
Armstrong & Co. was founded 
m 1847 to manufacture im- 
proved hydraulic machinery—patents 
of the founder of the firm—until 
to-day, when Sir W. G. Armstrong- 
Whitworth & Co., Ltd., construct 
Super-Dreadnoughts, the records of 
the firm show an unbroken line of 
progressive achievement in the field of 
mechanicalinvention and construction. 


A separate Motor-Car business was 
founded in 1903, and the experience 
accumulated during the 47 years’ con- 
struction of every kind of mechanical 
machinery at once established this 
branch in the very front rank of 
Motor-Car manufacturers. 


Mechanical perfection is the 
Armstrong - Whitworth attainment, 
and to this is added supremely beauti- 
ful and comfortable coachwork, 
making Armstrong-Whitworth Cars 
notable even in this era of luxury. 


\ N/ E Fave an interesting book 
to send you-—will you 


kindly write for a copy? 


SIR W. G. ARMSTRONG 
WHITWORTH & CO.,LTD. 


Elswick Works, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 


LONDON : MANCHESTER: 
5 Blenheim Street, 114 Deansgate. 
Bond Street. 
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A MATTER OF TEMPERAMENT— continued. 


“What does it mean, Georgiana? I 
insist upon hearing the truth,’ she said 
with an east wind in her breath. 

“Tam not going to be married,” gasped 
Georgiana. The heart that could warm to 
a curate froze at the thought of alord. She 
glared. 

“You cannot understand,” continued 
the girl trying to soothe her. She was no 
match for the vinegar in which the piqued 
lady wallowed. Aunt Harriet had been too 
long in pickle and had become irretrievably 
soused. 

“ T understand that half a petticoat was 
found by Agnes in the drawing-room,” she 
hissed. “ Where is the untrimmed portion ? 
And this letter. Itwas found on your 
writing table,” she spluttered angrily, hold- 
ing up the billet-dowx to a certain Jocelyn. 

Georgiana looked curiously at the missive, 
then she bowed her head in her hands 
while her shoulders shook convulsively. 

““Weep, Magdalene, weep,” exhorted 
her aunt with great severity. 

“Oh, don’t make me laugh any more,” 
begged Georgiana, irrepressibly amused. 
“ This is too funny.” 

“Funny!” thundered 
growing livid with horror. 

“T said funny,” affirmed her niece 
sedately. ‘I'll tell you all about it now 
I can see what has caused the trouble.” 

“Vivian must have seen that make- 
believe note when I went up to get the 
petticoat "—her aunt shuddered—* that 
Cousin Louisa sent me. Of course he 
misunderstood. He was angry and vented 
his feelings on harmless frills.” 

“No flippancy, Georgiana,” cautioned 
her aunt. 

“Tt is all your fault really,” she pursued 
gaily, ‘‘ for not giving mea pretty trousseau. 


Aunt Harriet, 


THE BRINSMEAD 


Piano is the instrument for all countries ; the piano for all climates. 
No matter whether tropical heat or arctic cold has to be resisted, 
the durability of a ‘‘ Brinsmead ” is such that it retains its accurately 
balanced mechanism, its responsive touch and supreme quality of 
tone, unimpaired. This is the Brinsmead tradition, and is main- 
tained in every piano—no matter what the price—that bears the 
trade-mark “ John Brinsmead & Sons, London.” 


Send to Dept. 8 for the new Brinsmead Catalogue ; it will be 
forwarded without charge, together with the name and address of 


the local agent. 


PAYMENTS BY INSTALMENTS CAN BE ARRANGED. 


John Brinsmead & Sons, Ltd., 


Bassano 


MISS SHELIA HAYES 


The charming young musical-comedy actress, who is making 
a big success of her part in that entertaining comedy, 
“Princess Caprice,’’ at the Shaftesbury Theatre 


I have been making the money to buy 
things myself.” 

“ Pray; how ?”? asked Aunt Harriet. 

“ Stories,” enlightened Georgiana curtly. 
“That letter was written by one of my 
heroines.” 

She drew a magazine from a shelf and 
scanned the lines of “ A Petticoat Quarrel,” 
by G. Wynnstay. She showed it to Aunt 
Harriet, who read it and sniffed objectively 
without comment. 

“Lord Vivian must be told of this re- 
grettable mistake at once,” she said ina less 
icy voice. “I'll ring him up immediately. 
Thank Heaven the error is not fatal!” 

Michael O’Shee answered her through 
the telephone. He truthfully said he was 
waiting for Hayes to “come round.” He 
did not explain that his lordship sat in an 
easy chair while his head swam in a cold 
cloth. Would Mr. O’Shee deliver a mess- 
age? The alacrity of the acquiescence 
invited Aunt Harriet’s confidence. She 
drew up a brief, so to speak, to acquaint 
the intermediary with the main facts. He 
undertook to settle the case satisfactorily 
within a few hours. 

Subsequently, according to agreement, 
the situation and Georgiana’s husband were 
saved. Michael -drew morals from the 
effects of the tragedy on each individual 
while it lasted. 

Aunt Harriet’s thoughts had been tart 
whilst she prayed with condensed lips. 
Georgiana’s tears had been genuine until 
they ravaged her looks. Lord Vivian's 
grief had been unbearable until he suc- 
cumbed: to the strength of his antidote. 
O’Shee weighed these sentiments against 
his own laugh. Then he smiled whimsically 
and decided that the bearing of trouble was 
merely a matter of temperament. 


7 Allenburys” Glycerine and 


Black Currant Pastilles 


The most robust feel the penetrating, chilling 
effects of cold, damp, raw air. Husky, rough 
voice and tickling of the throat may be pre- 
vented by the use of the “Allenburys” 
Glycerine and Black Currant Pastilles, 


td. —— 


37 Lombard St. 


London, 
E.C. 


18-22, Wigmore Street, W. 


Allen & Hanburys 


which are palatable, efficient and 
harmless. Prepared from the purest 
glycerine and fresh fruit juice, 
their delicacy and elegance 
recommend them to all. 


Of all Chemists, in 2 0z., 4 0z., 8 oz. 
and | |b tins, at 6d., 1/-, 1/7 
and 3]/- each. 

Note the Trade Marks “Allenburys” 


and a Plough, which appear 
on each box. 
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A famous old-brand smoking mixture, 


rich, flavoury, and soothing as fine old 


punch. Always a seasonable luxury 


for smokers who have a decided relish 


for good things,—and as pure and 


wholesome as it is cool and fragrant. 


Bell’s 


THREE NUNS 


Tobacco 


“King’s Head” is similar, but stronger. 


Both are obtainable everywhere at 


6:d. per oz. 


THREE NUNS 


(Medium) 


CIGARETTES 
oad. for 10. 


ill 
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Nervous Lassitude, 
Weariness— 


Mr. B. W. Findon, the well-known Dramatic Critic 
and Editor of The Play Pictorial, writes :—<‘ As 
the Dramatic and Musical Critic of an important 
London daily, for many months in the year I worked 
seven days a week, and it was the mental and 
physical strain of this kind of journalism which led 
me one dull day to read a ‘ Phosferine’ advertise- 
ment and then send out for a bottle. The effect 
after a few doses was really startling. Lassitude 
disappeared, work became a pleasure, and the world 
seemed a brighter place to livein. Nothing could be 
better as a nerve steadier, and in hunting parlance it 
is fine ‘Jumping powder.’ Phosferine is, indeed, a 
Royal Tonic.”—Dec. 12, 1912. 

No other medicine has received such absolute proof of its extra- 


ordinary properties in restoring Shattered Constitutions, and in 
giving back to the prematurely aged New Life and Energy. 


CAUTION 


There is only one Phosferine—beware of illegal 
imitations—-do not be misled by Phosph This or 
Phosph That, but get 


PHOSFERINE 


THE REMEDY OF KINGS 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


H.M. the King of Greece 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania 


To. the Royal Family | 
H.M. the Queen of Spain, ete. 


-I.M. the Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain i 


The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 


FHE. Ads er 
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Ancient Lineage of Mourning. 
OURNING is indeed of ancient 
lineage, but albeit customs have 
from time immemorial varied in 
different countries black, which 
expresses “ privation of light,” is English, 
French, and American mourning, while 
white, symbolising hope, is worn in China. 
From tradition it is to be gathered that the 
Egyptians over 3,000 years ago wore 
yellow on the decease of a relative, as 
that was the prescribed colour. Fur- 
thermore it will be recalled that in 
addition they shaved their eyebrows. 
The death of a cat or dog—who were 
regarded as divinities—rendered it 
necessary for them to shave their 
eyebrows and to pluck every hair 
out of their body. The torture that 
this must have entailed may be 
better imagined than _ described. 
Moses declared that sorrow should 
be signified by the manner in which 
the garments were rent; when a 
father, mother, or wife had departed 
the tears were horizontal. 
%* a + 
In Olden Times. 


“] hen in olden times the people 

clothed themselves in sackcloth 
and ashes. Widows were burnt 
after the death of their husbands. 
Again, the teeth had to be blackened 
and food was not permitted to pass 
their lps for a certain period. 
Among the Jewish customs that the 
French embraced when they were 
converted to Christianity was that the 
grand chancellor or chief magistrate 
was exempt from assuming mourning. 
This usage prevailed until 1789. 
Reverting, however, to ancient mourn- 
ing, with the Romans it was not 
compulsory for the men to wear it 
but the women usually did so, the 
allotted time for a parent being one 
year. Should any happy event 
occur during this period such as the 
birth of a child or a great victory 
then it was discarded. 

* + * 
In Later Days. 
“| hat ill-fated queen, Mary Queen 

of Scots, wore white for 
Francis II. for many months after 
her arrival in Scotland, but durirg 
the remainder of her life she was 
seen in sable costumes. During 
the first year of the Empress Frede- 
rick’s widowhood the imperial house 
of Germany was insistent that two 
features should be introduced in her 
toilette, hence she wore a black cap 
with a Marie Stuart point over the 
centre of her forehead with a long 
flowing veil, and from the whitc 
batiste collar fell two narrow bands 
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A WIDOW’'S 


may be considerably lightened—and for 
the remaining three months black. A 
daughter mourning for a father or mother 
should wear deep mourning crape for six 
months, and the same length of time black, 
and three months “ going out.’’ A mother 
for a son or daughter, the time and 
conditions are the same. For a sister 
who is married, the length of time for 


SECOND MOURNING DRESS 


General Mourning. 
No hard-and-fast rules can be laid down 
concerning general mourning, the 
regulations being issued by the Duke of 
Norfolk as Earl Marshal, and a similar 
duty is performed by the Lord Chamber- 
lain when the Royal Family goes into Court 
mourning. The wheel of fashion revolves 
slowly where mourning is concerned. ‘The 
vogue for crape has from time to 
time suffered a brief eclipse. Nowa- 
days, however, the feeling for it is 
very pronounced; as a matter of 
fact the amount of crape on a widow’s 
dress is double that of last season. 
% i % 
Beautiful Crape. 
\V odern crape is extremely beauti- 
x ful and durable as it is sub- 
mitted to a special process so that 
rain and the dampness of the atmo- 
sphere have no deletelisus effects 
upon it. As a matter of fact the 
best-quality crapes may be ironed 
without damaging the ripple. Con- 
cerning mourning millinery, few 
widows, unless they have entered the 
autumn of life, wear bonnets; instead 
hats and toques with a shelving brim 
are worn, over which the accepted veils 
may be gracefully draped. These 
are not nearly so much worn over 
the face as formerly: sometimes 
the veils are so long that they are 
artistically coiled round the neck. 
A touch of white crape is often 
introduced beneath the brim of these 
toques. For a young daughter in 
mourning for her mother nothing is 
more becoming than a modified sailor 
hat of black crape, the crown en- 
circled with white crape. 
* % 
The Draped Veil. 
“T*he cascade draped veil is very 
becoming to tall women. It 
is usually about a yard in length, 
while the shawl drape is simply a 
piece of crape thrown across the 
toque and pinned to the right side. 
Crape is not particularly easy for the 
novice to manipulate, hence the fol- 
lowing hints may be of interest. In 
the first instance, the crape should 
be laid over white paper that natu- 
rally shows through, and then it 
should be cut as nearly as possible 
to the line of the weaving. The veil 
must be hemmed with silk, and there 
are many fancy stitches en évidence 
that have a decorative as well as a 
practical mission. 
% + % 
All-white Mourning. 
/\ ll-white mourning is making a 
tentative début, which synchro- 
nises with the advent of white crape, 
a material which is really delightful as 
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Madame ELVIRA, 


SPECIALIST IN BEAUTY AND FIGURE CULTURE 
(Under Royal Patronage), 


4a, Lower Belgrave St., Victoria, S.W. 
Telephone : 6017 Victoria. 


HOW TO BECOME GRACEFUL 
A PRETTY CHIN. 


Have you a double chin, large bust, large hips, 
large waist, and a large abdomen? Flesh hanging over 
your corsets at the back, adding years to your age? If so, send stamped 
envelope to ELVIRA, or call at 4a, Lower Belgrave Street, Victoria, S.W., 
when she will give all particulars of a wonderful discovery she herself has made which 
she guarantees will remove all superfluous flesh. Wrinkles, crow’s feet, bagginess 
beneath the eyes, can all be removed by her simple and HARMLESS method. 
No body bandages to bz worn, no exercises nor dieting necessary. She under- 
takes to remove a double chin in a fortnight. Colonel’s wife writes : “‘ Your treat- 
ment is wonderful—my double chin has quite disappeared !’’ Doctor writes : “1 am 
surprised at the difference you have made in my patient.” ‘This treatment reduced 
her waist 8 in. Dozens of testimonials can be seen. Remember, it costs nothing 
to find out about this remedy, aad MADAME ELVIRA guarantees to restore to 
face and figure the contour of youth. She has never had a failure, and her treatment, 
which is quite unique, can be perfectly carried out by ladies in their own homes. 
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FIDELITY | SPECIAL 
GUARANTEES INDEMNITIES = 
ro] BeA\ CORPORATION. LIMITED © : \ } A Y A a 5 
ce Sa ak 
oS e = \ me x 
% Vo eae HOLLAND PARK RINK. 
in yp \ » MR. F. H. PAYNE'S SEASON. 
“ray, FIRE \ ye SKATING DAILY, 11, 3, 8. ADMISSION 1/- SKATING 1/- 
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ASSETS | 2.500.000. 
“CLAIMS PAID $10,000,000. 


conduct his own, Orch 


THE 


COUNTRY HOME. 


SUPPERS by J, LYONS 


CARNIVAL, WEDNESDAY, Jan. 29. 


9 p.m, till 2.30 a.m. ADMISSION 2/6 SKATING 2/6 


Mr. MELVILLE J. GIDEON, the famous Rag Time Composer, will personally 
tra of 56 Musicians from midnight to 2.30 a.m. 


PRIZES FOR COSTUMES (JEWELLERY, &c.) AWARDED BY BALLOT. 
Among the Scrutineers will be many leading London ACTORS and ACTRESSES. 


THE TATLER 


The Ladies’ Troubles Over i 


“Thank Goodness! I can GIVE HIM 
something NEW and USEFUL at last.” 


FIELD’S Patent 
SHAVING BRUSH 


NO SOAP REQUIRED, 
Dip the brush in water, and with rubbing a rich creamy lather covers 
your face. 

CONVENIENCE WHEN TRAVELLING. 
Handsome Velvet-lined Case, containing PURE Badger Hair Brush, 
highly finished Aluminium Handle, | nickel-plated container for use when Tra- 
velling, and 2 refill tubes of Field’s Fleur de Lys Cream, sufficient for 12 months. 
Price 10/6, of leading Chemists, Stores, Ironmongers, and Silversmiths. 
For Sensitive and Delicate Skins use Field’s Spermaceti Toilet 
Soap. A Pure White Soap specially recommended for Nursery Use, 4d. 

per tablet in Carton. Sample Tablet post free, ld. stamp. 
If any difficulty in obtaining write 


J.C. &J. FIELD LTD., 


TOILET SOAP EXPERTS, Deft.T, LONDON, S.E. 
who will see your wants are supplied locally. 


O} 


BACK FROM 
SWITZERLAND 


The effect of Mountain Air, 
of Wind and Sun and 
Snow upon the Complexion. 


Home again—feeling younger, looking 
older. The health-giving, exhilarating air 
which set the blood tingling in your veins 
proved too strong for a complexion nur- 
tured in England. The sun, the wind, 
the snow, pleasant though they seemed at 
the time, levied heavy toll upon the skin. 


ij 


Not every woman has returned with 
a ruined complexion. Some went to 
Switzerland equipped with the special 
Pomeroy Preparations for preventing this 
condition. They have come back the 
picture of radiant health, not only feeling 
younger but looking younger. 


But you forgot to take these protective 
preparations, or maybe you did not think 
them necessary. For you then, and for 
the hundreds of visitors to Switzerland 


& CO., Ltd, 


The Illustrated Magazine 


who have returned home with ruined 
comp’exions and coarsened skins, I have 
evolved a special treatment which will 


for Lovers of the Country. | / ie } i F absolutely restore the neglected and cli- 
_ eS 7 poe é \ i Ox ORD aa b mate-abused tissue to its normal condition. 


THE JANUARY NUMBER contains: 
THE STORY OF NEW HALL, SUTTON 
COLDFIELD. Bernard A. Porter. 
WINTER EVERGREENS. 
Be TIME OF SLEEPING. Benjamin Han- 
ey. 
CARTMEL: The Village and its Church, 


Charlotte Mason. &c., &¢. 
SN 


Price Gaa« net. Post Free, 83d. 


OF ALL BOOKSTALLS & NEWSAGENTS. 
Published by THe SpHEereE & TaTLer, Ltd., 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


SEND TO-DAY. 


Taught almost anyone at Home. Small cost. 
Send to-day Id. stamp for particulars and proof. 
O. A. SMITH, Room R.50, 823, Bigelow 


This Treatment will remove all tanning 


ee . WARSITY¥™ and burning and restore tone and elasticity 


to the most neglected skin. 


CHAIR. Why not at once place yourself in good 


hands and have the mischief remedied ? 


If distance prevents you calling at 
29, Old Bond Street, or any of the 
Pomeroy branches, the next best thing 
to do is to write to Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 


Prices according to length 
of seat: 


23-inch. 27-inch. 30 inch. 


23/- 27/- 30/- for particulars of the special outfit for 
home use. This outfit will be found a 
33-inch. 36-inch. great success if used as directed. But 


remember always—a treatment at Mrs. 
Pomeroy's is the quickest, surest, plea- 
santest means of repairing the damaye 
done by sun, wind, and snow. 


33/-  36/- 


Packed Free. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE AND _ PAT- 
TERNS OF COVERINGS. 


Sole Maker : Mill NTY, 


44, High St., OXFORD. 


Write to-day to Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 
29, Old Bond Street, London, W., or call 
for consultation. 


If the unaccustomed exercise in the 
snow has caused foot trouble—swelling 
of the joints, corns, stiffness, etc. — ask 


Street, Peoria, Ill., U.S. America. 


66 CLARKES 


LP 


NIGHT LIGHT 


NO WATER OR ATTENTION REQUIRED. 


Give more light and heat than ordinary night lights. Specially adapted for use in Clarke’s NURSERY LAMP and 
Foop WARMER. 


raseesese Ton Mrs. Pomeroy for advice on this matter also. 


FIRE-PROOF PLASTER 


SSSsSo oy N 


99 No mother with an 

infant requiring atten- 

tion during the night 

should be without 
them. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


LIGHTS 


THE TATEBR 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Mourning Neckwear Accessories, 
mart mourning neckwear is developed 
in a great variety of materials, in- 


cluding black and white crape net and ~ 


white crépe de chine. Very effective are 
the white Robespierre stocks of crépe de 
chine; they are pleated and edged with a 
narrow fold of white crape finished at the 
corners with white or black balls. Quite a 
new idea is a white crape bow with rather 
long ends veiled with black net. Attention 
must likewise be drawn to the Directoire 
collars made of black crépe de chine with 
a pleated crape turn-over collar, while the 
jabot consists of black and white net. 
There is much variety to be encountered 
in what is termed the complexion veil, 
which is quite a different affair from the 
widow’s, although she frequently wears one 
in addition to the draped. For very deep 
mourning are assumed very fine grenadine 
veils with a wide hem double cat-stitched 


with dull silk ; then there are the chiffon. 


veils with a deep border of crape hem- 
stitched with dull silk. For less deep 
mourning, veils of silk net with a scalloped 
border of black crape are very popular; as 
a matter of fact there are an infinite variety 
of veils relieved with crape. 


A Sale of Importance. 
It is indeed pleasant to be able to 

chronicle. the fact that Dickins and 
Jones’s (Regent Street) sale begins on 
January 27 and will continue throughout 
the month of February. Pictured on this 
page is one of the bargains that can then 
be obtained. As will be observed it is a 
smart afternoon dress built of serge, the 
skirt smartly draped relieved with a ribbon 
sash, and of this one can become 
the possessor for £6 18s. 6d., or 
made to measure the price would 
be 10s. 6d. extra. The hat that 
accompanies this sketch is of purple 
straw with a doublure of black, the 
brim being slightly rolled off the face 
and held in position by a ribbon 
cockade. As cosy comforts are of 
such importance at this date in the 
calendar attention must be drawn to the 
Japanese quilted silk dressing gowns for 
18s. 6d., while Japanese quilted silk dress- 
ing jackets to match are 9s. 6d. Again, 
a most useful addition to the toilet table 
is the boudoir box that contains 12-yard 
rolls of lingerie ribbon in four different 
widths in all the accepted shades for 
8s. 11d. Then there are the Robespierre 
collars of black velvet with white or 
chiffon frill for 4s. 11d. Quite indispens- 
able are the white washing silk bodices 
for wear under transparent blouses with 
high neck and long sleeves for 5s. 11d., 
while soft satin petticoats are 12s. 6d. A 
special catalogue has been issued in con- 
nection with this sale, which will be sent 
post free and gratis on application. In the 
lace department there are a wealth of 
bargains that alone are well worth a visit 
to view. 

* * * 


Beauty and Figure Culture. 


Among the many tragedies of life that 

one does not discuss is that with 
advancing years the beautiful roundness 
of cheek and chin, the exquisite contour 
of neck and bust, should tend to obliterate 
themselves by added fulness, then that 
the soft rippling modelling of the shoulder- 
blades should be lost beneath a_ tidal 
wave of adipose tissue that rises above 
the corset. It would be indiscreet in the 
highest degree for me to dwell upon these 
discrepancies were I not able to inform 


the readers of this paper of a remedy, and 
that is Madame Elvira’s (4A, Lower Bel- 
grave Street, S.W.) treatments. The re- 
duction is effected by the application of 
a cream prepared by Madame Elvira, the 
result of her remarkable discovery. Its 
success and its safety are guaranteed by 
the fact that doctors send their patients 
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A SMART AFTERNOON DRESS 


Of serge, showing ‘“‘the last word” in 

ribbon sashes, the brim of the purple 

straw hat having a doublure of black; it 

is slightly rolled off the face and held in 

position by a cockade of ribbon. At 
Dickins and Jones’s 


to undergo treatment and by testimonials 
from numberless ladies who have been 
cured by this method. Another advantage 
is that one can treat oneself, if necessary, 
by following this clever specialist’s instruc- 


V1 


tions. It must not, however, be imagined 
that Madame Elvira’s mission is confined 
to altering and correcting superfluous 
contours—she is a beauty specialist in 
every sense of the word. All who are 
desirous of improving their appearance 
should write tor the interesting brochure 
entitled “ Living Sculpture” that will be 
sent gratis and post free. 
* * * 


Modish Jewellery. 
earls and diamonds are exceedingly 
fashionable gems now, and it is in- 
deed a matter for congratulation that such 
is the case as it is permissible to wear 
them in mourning. In the salons of the 
Parisian Diamond Company, 143, Regent 
Street, there is a wealth of choice in 
ornaments in which pearls and diamonds 
are happily united. The string of pearls 
is one of the most fashionable ornaments 
for the neck, and pearl drop earrings are 
worn by young girls as well as those who 
are more advanced in years. Never has 
there been a time when one could see a 
greater variety of designs in pendants; 
they are very artistic and seem as though 
they were fashioned by fairy fingers. 


% * * 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS 


ALPINE Sports.—Fox's improved puttees are now 
made with weven unfrayable edges. Were you to 
write to Fox Bros. and Co., Wellington, Somerset, 
they would send you their shade card. The prices 
are from 5s. 6d. to 8s. 6d. without spats and from 
8s. 6d. to 13s. 6d. with spats. 

Fortorn.—I do not think that there is anythins 
more trying than insomnia. An excellent remedy is 
Allenburys’ Diet as it induces restful sleep and 
nourishes the system. Were you to write to Allen 
and Hanburys, Lombard Street, W., enclosing 3d. in 
stamps, they would send you a large sample. It is, 
however, obtainable from all chemists for 1s. 6d. 
and 3s. per tin. 

Froripa.—Yes; D. H. Evans and Co.'s 
(Oxford Street) sale begins to day, the 22nd, 
and I will tell you of some of the wonderful 
bargains to be obtained thereat in our next 
issue. In the meantime you should write for 
the profusely-illustrated catalogue that will be 
sent post free on application. 
~ Perptexep MotHer.—Roche's Herbal Em- 
brocation is an excellent remedy for hooping 
cough, which is so prevalent just now. It is 
¢ 4s. a bottle and is practically sold everywhere. 

PETRONELLA.—You can buy all toilet pre- 
X parations bearing the perfume, Shem-el-Nessim. 
Ask your local chemist to give you full 
particulars; should he not be in a position to 
do so then write to J. Grossmith and Son, 
Newgate Street, E.C. 
FLorRENCE.—I am so glad that you liked the 
sketch of Madame Barri’s, 72, Baker Street, 
W., that appeared in a recent number of this 
paper. I can assure you she is a veritable 
artist in designing and carrying out dresses 
that create the proper balance to the figure. 
East Inp1es.—Personally I consider that the 
Royal Worcester kidfitting corsets are quite ideal, and 
now that there is a sale of them proceeding in the 
showrooms of Frederick Gorringe, Buckingham Palace 
Road, it is a golden opportunity for you to test them 
for yourself. For instance, Model 930, which is de- 
stined for average figures with a low bust and deep 
below the waist, is now 21s. 9d., usual price 32s. 6d. 
It seems almost superfluous to add that it is beauti- 
fully cut and gored. 

MovuiE.—I know the very kind of blouse you are 
requiring, and that is one for which Walpole Bros., 
89, New Bond Street, W., is responsible; it is built 
of black point d’esprit net mounted on white ninon 
with pretty collar and frills of black net edged with 
white. The sale price is 45s. 9d. 

ADELAIDE.—Were you to write to P. Beiersdorf 
and .Co., 7B, Idol Lane, enclosing 2d. in stamps, 
they would send you a ten-day tube of Pebeco free 
with acid mouth test and book, Not only does this 
preparation clean and whiten the teeth but it polishes. 

Rosy AppLes.—Everyone who has indulged in a 
warm bath to which a little Colman's mustard has 
been added knows how invigorating it is, and then 
next day there is no stiffness of the muscles. 

Janet.—During the sale at Peter Robinson's, Re- 
gent Street, W., their well-known Elegant Ease corsets 
are being offered at a reduction of 2s, in the pound. 
Were you to despatch a post card you would receive 
their illustrated catalogue free of charge. 
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Walking Shoe. Patent Calf 


in Glacé Kid, with or Glacé kid 
Buckle. Shoe 
Reduced to 18/9 


Jet Embroi- 


dered Glacé 
Kid Shoe. - 


Sale price 13/9 Reduced to 1 5/9 


The BROADWOOD-HUPFELD Player Piano. 


ITH te coming of the “ New Master ” the world is introduced 
for the first time to the perfect Player Piano. 
Anyone may now, without any difficulty, accompany the 


world’s most beautiful Songs, giving that exquisite ‘Louch 
previously only associated with the Master Hand. 


The many innovations embodied in the New ee include a wonderful 


and 


Transposing Device (three semitones either up or down) which enables the 
accompanist to alter the key to suit the compass of the Singer. 

The Broadwood-Hupfeld Player Piano is also equipped with a perfected 
accenting lever by means of which the melody may be instantly emphasised 
whenever desired. 


Fuller particulars, together with prices, are to be found in the Charming 
Broadwood Book of the Player Piano, sent post free on application to 


BROADWCDDS 


AN LI, 
4 CONDUIT STREET. 


‘LONDON -W: 


BY. APPOINTMEN 


Heri EAM Eee 


MONDAY NEXT 


27 tb 
Coops OF RELIABLE QUALITY 


Satin Shoe ia 
many shades. » 


Reduced to 5/6 


Glacé Kid Shoe 


with cut steel slide. 


Patent Shoe 
Black Suéde 
Top, 2 button. 


Sale price 14/9 


HAIR COLOURING POWDER 


(Discovered by Mons. George). 
\fONS. GEORGE guarantees to colour the Hair to any 
= perfectly natural shade, leaving the Hair beautifully 
clean and soft, with his vegetable discovery. 

KOPATINE POWDER is a permanent restorer for white, 
grey, or faded hair. Its success guaranteed. Purely veget- 
able, absolutely harmless. Can be used on the most delicate ¢=; 
skin. One application, simply and easily applied, will not 
wash or brush off, or soil linen, and stands all weathers. 
One size only. Sold in tins, 5/6, post 3d. 


MAISON GEORGE, | Specialist in Hair Colouring, 


_ 40, Buckingham Palace Road, London, S.W. 
One minute from Victoria Station. Telephone: Gerrard 7398. 


Sale price 9/1 1 


16 lights from 1 Dynamo: 


Rotax 


—— (LEITNER) —— 


EFFICIENCY 
GUARANTEED. 


System of 
Car Lighting.¢ 


Booklet Free. 
ROTAX MOTOR ACCESSORIES CO. 
Great Eastern Street, LONDON, E.C, 


Stand 60 


SCOTTISH EXHIBITION, 
EDINBURGH, JAN. 24—FEB. 1: 


MELOGRAPHIC ROLLS. 


For all standard 65 or 88 note player pianos. 


A Saving of 50 per cent. Off Usual Prices. | 
Write for Catalogue, stating if for 65 or 88 note rolls. 


THE CHASE & BAKER CO., LTD., 45/7, Wigmore St., W., LONDON. 


THE TATLER 


Ernest, when first your invitation came 
I thought myself the luckiest week-ender 
That ever sallied forth in search of game 
Or dried his boots within the gun-room fender, 


For I had heard 


‘Your acres were replete with beast and bird. 


Blithe as the lark that leaves a watery nest 
To charm the poet with his morning carol, 
I found me fragments of a flannel vest 
Flavoured with paraffin for stock and barrel. 
To cut it short, 
I polished up my gun at once, old sport. 


“ Harris, where art thou ?—in my hour of need!” 
(Twas thus I: spake, my countenance grown paler.) 
‘Golfing at Berwick on the homely Tweed, 
Or leaving samples on each sporting tailor? 


Harris, be quick! een 
Something to match my stockings, please, and chic! 


I heard your comment, Ernest, on my “bags” 
(You wish'd my calves had been a trifle thicker). 
“Captive balloons!” Ye gods! your humour flags, 
You have no eye for colour scheme or knicker. 
And I surmise 
My boots are not “constabulary size.” 


A GROAN FROM 
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“A GUN.” 


Insult to injury you added when 
You dragged me out to potter round the covers. 
We did not see a solitary hen; 
We merely heard a brace of distant plovers. 
I would have shot 
If they had been in range, but they were not. 


I was the honoured guest, the only one, 
Yet I'd have wagered anyone a “ pony 
We should have counted when the day was done 
More than two pigeons and an aged cony. 
“T don't preserve, 
Old chap,” you said. I like your beastly nerve. 


A cannonade to scare the wily Turk 
I had expected simply out of habit, 
A hecatomb—ce.p. Kilisse (Kirk)— 
Among the pheasant, and of course the rabbit. 
record kill, 
And lunch al fresco a la Prince's grill. 


I would have proved my prowess at the game 
To some fair maiden standing by my shoulder, 
Taught her to shoot, and maybe fanned the flame 
Of true romance before the world was older. 
Cupid, the rogue, 
Might have assisted me to tie her brogue. 


Ernest, | beg to render my account :— 
To suit and railway fare, nine pounds one shilling ; 
To loss of wife—rather a large amount— 


Call it a thousand (if she had been willing), 


Less, let us say, 
Engagement ring (ten pounds). 


| Regaining Lost Beauty | 


If women would stop using cosmetics, 


Mlle. Blanche Corday. 


When will you pay? 
R. S. HOOPER 


: —- 
~. EVERY MEMBER @ 


and use alittle more common sense, they 
could regain and retain their youthful 
complexions indefinitely. Bad complex- 
ions are generally caused by the failure 
of the skin to gradually throw off its 
outer coating as nature intends it to do. 
The result is that the outer veil of half- 
dead skin sticks on till it is hopelessly 
stained and soiled. 

The sensible thing to do, then, is to 
actually remove this ugly outer com- 
plexion. This may be done quickly and 
safely by merely applying to the face 
some good, pure jettaline. This sub- 
stance, which is not at all unpleasant to 
use, seems to quickly remove the 
devitalized outer complexion, thus 
revealing the beautiful firm young skin 
just underneath. 

If you wish to try this simple process, 
you need only get about one ounce of 
jettaline from your chemist, and apply it 
for a few nights just before retiring as 


tifies, and Strengthens it; 
is as invaluable for Children as 
‘grown-ups ;’’ is exquisitely perfumed 
and gives lustre and tone to the Hair. 
Golden Colour for fair hair. Sold in 3s. 6d., 
7s., and 10s. 6d. bottles by Stores, Chemists, 


you would cold cream. With a younger 
and prettier face the heart is much 
lighter, let me assure you. 


and ROwWLAND'’S, 67, Hatton Garden, London. 


. 
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FRENCH 
COFFEE). 
A LUXURY AND NECESSITY FOR YOU. 


BARBER & C (the original firm, established 1797) roast their 
a “BARBERCO” COFFEE on the French 


principle, by their own special process, in such a manner as to get the 


full choiceness of flavour and the utmost nerve-strengthening power. 
Sold in sealed g-Ib. and 1-Ib. tins at 1/2d. and 1/4d. per lb. 


“BARBERCO” COFFEE DE LUXE, 1/8d. 
Send 3d. stamps NOW for your sample, 
allowed off first purchase of 6.1b. & upwards. 

f DAINTY BREAKFAST AND TEA SERVICES GIVEN AWAY. 

See Booklet and Coupons sent with each package. 

Obtainable of Grocers and Stores, and of “ Keflection 
THE BARBER TEA CO., LTD., Dept. T.L., 98, WESTBOURNE GROVE, LONDON, W. 


PER LB. 


The Watch of matchless merit 


Price One Guinea & upwards, at all leading watchmakers 


vill 
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TO LOVERS OF ARCHITECTURE 


Decoration, Interior Ornamentation, Sculpture, 
: Furniture, and Formal Gardens 


THE 


ARCHITECTURAL 
REVIEW 


eA Magazine of Architecture & Decoration. 


VIEW OF COLONNADE AND GARDEN-HOUSE ON THE GREAT TERRACE, 
IFORD MANOR, NEAR BRADFORD-ON-AVON. 


JANUARY [913 
Gaxton House. Westminster. London . 


VOL. XXXIll ONE SHILLING NET. NO. 194. 


HE above is a reproduction, considerably reduced, of the cover of the First Number of the New 
Series of THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW (size 14 inches by 11 inches). 

This wonderful Shillingsworth of Pictures, splendidly printed on the finest Art Paper, can be obtained 

NOW at any Newsagent’s or Bookstall, or may be ordered direct from the Office on the following form. 


ORDER FORM. 
Please enter my name as an Annual Subscriber to THe Arcuirecrurat Review. I enclose Postal Order 
(Cheque) value 16/6 for twelve months. 


Name 
Address 
Canada, $3.500¢. America, 55. Elsewhere abroad, £1 Post Free. 
Low Re CHNICAL— JOURNALS, EIMILED; CAXTON = HOUSE: - WESTMINSTER, = Sow. 


EE A PACEIE Ere. 


GOSSIP FROM THE GREEN-ROOM 


Queen’s Theatre. 
N American farces it may be said that 
“Some men are born honest and 
some have honesty thrust upon them.” 

A peculiar fact, too, is that it is always 

the latter whom the audience are 
asked tolove. The former, except 
when they are uttering some of 
those sentimental platitudes with- 
out which no American play is 
apparently complete, leave one 
quite comfortable and cold. Get- 


Rich-Quick Wallingford is a 
typical American farce. It is, of 


course, adapted from the very 
successful and amusing American 
story of the same name, and if 
perhaps it is not quite so enter- 
taining as the tale the pace at 
which it is acted at the Queen’s 
Theatre is so tremendous that one 
has scarcely time to realise its 
deficiencies. It is, in fact,a farce 
played to rag-time. On the whole, 
however, Mr. George M, Cohan, 
the author, has done his work 
well, and there are any number 
of smart lines, funny situations, 
and exciting incidents in the new 
piece. 

The Plot. 


“[The plot of the farce follows 

closely upon that of the 
story. Mr. J. Rufus Wallingford 
and his inseparable companion 
swindler swoop down upon a 
quiet, sleepy, and unsophisticated 
American country town in order 
to make the wealthy inhabitants 
a little less wealthy and them- 
selves a great deal more so. 
Wallingford hits upon the brilliant 
idea of fleecing these “ innocent ” 
rural millionaires by means of a 
company formed for the manu- 
facture of a patent carpet tack 
so designed as to be practically 
invisible to the naked eye. By 
an extraordinary stroke of farcical provi- 
dence, however, the scheme—originally 
merely a bogus one—turns out to be a 
big financial success. Thus the “yokels”’ 


Theatre. 


become richer than ever, and Wallingford 
finds not only a fortune but happiness 
and a pretty wife into the bargain. This 


is poor morality, perhaps, but vastly enter- 
taining and so much more appreciated. 


MISS GWENNIE BROGDEN 


The charming young actress who is now playing the part 
vacated by Miss Olive May (Lady Paget) at the Gaiety 
Miss Brogden made a big success in ‘‘ The ‘ Mind 


the Paint’ Girl” and in ‘‘ The Amazons”’ 


The Acting. 

Pethaps the management would have 
been better advised had all the réles 

in this purely American production been 


te ae ae 


Ritt Martin 
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placed in the hands of an American 
company. English methods are scarcely 
suited to this type of financialfarce. Thus 
Mr. Hale Hamilton as Wallingford carried 
off first honours. To his wonderful 
American breeziness much of the 
success of the farce was due. 
Scarcely less good, however, was 
Mr. Julian Royce as his com- 
panion, while on the English side 
Miss Madge Fabian acted charm- 
ingly in the réle of a typewriting 
girl who eventually marries the 
hero. As for the audience, they 
received the whole play with 
the utmost enthusiasm, “These 
American farces of finance cer- 
tainly make first-class entertain- 
ments, and Get - Rich - Quick 
Wallingford is among the best 
of them. 

The Palace. 


he Palace has at the present 
moment one of the best all- 
round programmes it has had for 
a very long time. There is not a 
single turn from beginning to end 
which has not more than an 
average merit, and in certain 
instances they are of refreshing 
cleverness and originality. The 
stars of the evening are, of course, 
Miss Vesta Tilley—whose talents 
seem to become more fascinating 
with the passing of time and 
whose new songs are one and all 
worth hearing—and Mr. Melville 
Gideon and his rag-time quartet. 
These latter are certainly the 
most fascinating exponents of the 
latest thing in syncopated time 
which London has so far seen 
and heard. But among _ the 
other turns at the Palace which 
are well worth seeing are Mr. 
Willie Pantzer and his amusing 
company of acrobats, Mr. Arthur 
Prince, and the new Dresden 
China Fantasy—one of the prettiest dance 
scenas which Mr. John Tiller has ever 
given us. The clever mimic, Mr. Ling, is 
also worthy of of mention. 


NOTES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


O great has been the success of the 

cinematographic representation of 

The Miracle at Covent Garden 

that Messrs. Hyman and Rosenthal, 

in conjunction with Mr. Joseph 

Menchen, have arranged to remove 

the entire production to the Picture 

House, Oxford Street. Unfortunately, 

owing to the Beecham Opera Com- 

pany season, it was impossible to 
continue at Covent Garden. 


% ae * 


V e have recently received a copy 

of the new series of “The 
Architectural Review,’ which has 
just been published at a shilling. In 
view of the increasing interest in 
architecture and the allied arts which 
is now being taken by the general 
public it is considered—and rightly 
so to our mind—that the ‘‘ Review ” 
makes a very wide appeal, and aiming 
as it does ata high standard it should 
be aconsiderable factor in the forma- 
tion and development of public taste 
in architecture. 


artist. 


“[ here will be an element of sporting 

interest at Holland Park rink to- 
morrow (Thursday) evening, when the race 
for the half-mile amateur championship of 


RGHLENDER 


| 
f 


AN ARTISTIC BOUDOIR CALENDAR 
The work of Miss Marion Rowed, 


by Messrs. Beecham 


Na tc 


the well-known 
This charming pictorial calendar is published 


Great Britain will be decided. The event 
is promoted by the National Skating 
Association, of which the King is patron. 
A third skating carnival has been arranged 
for Wednesday, January 29. The 
last one beat all previous records and 
proved that, blended with dancing, 
roller skating is again popular. 
* * * 
ir Arthur Conan Doyle will preside 
at the complimentary dinner to 
be given to Messrs. G. B. Burgin and 
Douglas Sladen, in recognition of 
their services as honorary secretaries 
of the Vagabond Club, at the Con- 
naught Rooms, Kingsway, on Friday, 
February 14. Applications for tickets 
should be made to the vice-chair- 
man, Mr. Carl Hentschel, 182, Fleet 
Street, E.C. 
* * * 
We learn from Mr. F. A. Swaine, 
the well-known society photo- 
grapher of New Bond Street, that he 
has recently been honoured with a 
warrant of appointment as photo- 
grapher to the Queen of Norway. 
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If your eyes could see 


the impurities in your present drinking water, 
you would not hesitate a moment to install a 


“ Berkefeld” Filter 


which renders all drinking water pure, sparkling. 
and harmless. In use in all the leading 
Hospitals. Acknowledged by the Medical 
Profession. Awardedseveral Grands Prix, 


Gold Medals, and Diploma of Honour. 


TO BE OBTAINED EVERYWHERE. 


Write for Catalogue “B” to 
THE “BERKEFELD” 
FILTER CO., LTD., 

121, OXFORD ST., W. 


A New Year’s Resolution! 
—_—_—————S 


Try MILES’ “3 STAR” 


Famous for its delicious and appetising flavour. 
Supplied direct from our factory in 
Sides of about 45 Ib. 


Unsmoked 83d. Ib. Smoked 9d. Ib. 
Sample piece, about 12 lbs., smoked or unsmoked, ghd. lb. 


Rail paid anywhere in United Kingdom. 
Absolutely the best way to buy. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send for Illustrated List. 


Edward Miles & Co. 


Contractors to H.M. Government, 


BROADMEAD BACON FACTORY, BRISTOL. 
(ESS dT 


Dr. PIERRE’S EAU DENTIFRICE 


Whitens & preserves the teeth 
Strengthens the gums 
Cleanses the palate 


Its increasing popularity is due to 
its incontestable proofs of superiority. 


d A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit 
Lozenge, most agreeable to take 


PZ  ~ | | CONSTIPATION, 


A lovely locks is Heemorrhoids, Bile, 
16) y Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
I DVS Gastric & Intestinal Troubles. 
Fish TAMAR 


These Brushes are made of the finest 
selected Bristles, which are set in such 

a way that they thoroughly penetrate the Ri | | 
hair. Both the scalp and hair are in this way 


invigorated and kept clean and pure, and the 


6 GRANDS PRIX and 25 MEDALS 
Awarded for Excellence. 


Samples 2d. from Depot L, 
203, REGENT STREET, W. 


Aingelus 


: growth of the hair is thereby stimulated 67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD 
4 the extraordinary PIANOS See that every brush is stamped ‘‘ Rigby, London.” 
d ppaccees of eee can May be obtained of all leading Stores. (Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. 
undoubtedly due to their Artistic Supremacy, ee eee 
eliability and Moderate Prices. RIGBY BATTCOCK, LTD., 
SIR HERBERT MARSHALL & SONS, Ld., 


Brush Manufacturers, London, N. (Wholesale only) SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


BORD PIANOS. 


Illustrated Lists of the “BORD” Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of hire of the various Models on the THREE YEARS’ 


Dept. 42 Angelus Hall, Regent House, Regent St. Lndn. 


Hinde’ 
Drapers, Stores, Hairdressers, 


Everywhere. 6d. & 1/- the Box. 
Hair Wavers. 


1 Wh! 
HERING 
— —— 


AND PREPARATIONS for 


ee}! BECHSTEIN PIANOS. 


The ‘‘ BECHSTEIN ” Pianos may also be had on the same system, at 
advantageous prices and terms. Pianos EXCHANGED. 
Liserat Discounts FoR Casu. 


100 COPIES IN 
10 MINUTES 


Handwriting, Typing, 
Drawings, Circulars, 
ketches, Speci- 
fications, Brushwork, 
Music, Menus, in one 
or more colours, by 
any novice on the 


PLEX 


Duplicator 
Outclasses all _gelatines, 
graphs, stencils, etc. Climate 
proof. Highest award, Gold 
Medal. Used everywhere. 


Complete Outfit fscap. 
size, carr. paid U.K.; 
for abroad add post- ts 


age, weight 10lb. 
LISTNO.31 & SPECIMENS FREE 
A. F. QUADRUPLEX Ltd. 
88, Goswell Road, London. 


SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second-hand, from 10/6 per month. 


ee EE 


DrJLollls Browne's 


€) Universally known as 


the Best Remedy for 


Coughs, Colds, 


Asthma, Bronchitis, 


= = ic | PASTILLES| 
Invaluable foo NEURALGIA, - CHY = CELESTI NS : _|Invaluable for| 


= 

Se ELEC E DI RR ECA: NATURAL MINERAL WATER. Throat & Voice 
Refuse imitations, insist on having CAN BE’ USED WITH LIGHT WINES, SPIRITS OR MILK. Send penny for Sample 

Dr. AB y Contes BroNne’s ‘‘ For those who suffer from GOUT and its attendant set ea a ee se reat 
ORIGINAL and ONLY GENUINE troubles there is no better Table Water than that LIVERSOOI and LONDON 

which comes from the Célestins Spring.’’—Mrpica Times. (Name this paper.) 

At all Chemists, Grocers, Wine Merchants, Hotels, etc. 


CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


Of all Chemists: 1/1}, 2/9, 4/6 
-The Reliable Family Medicine. 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 000 WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz.:— 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
thé Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 
This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “OcEAN AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, Liwitep, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A prisct of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corboration. 


Week of issue, from January 22, 1913. StTBNGEUTE soc 5.ccancciccctce tse Rumer eee oheatedeas aie ste: ses meatinceees aeonaee eee 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 
THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Sireet, London, E.G. 


THE TATLER 


Where and why you 


Catch Sore Throat 


Wherever people congregate—such 
as at the places depicted here—there 
is always a risk of Sore Throat. 

This painful malady, so common 
just now, is caused by germs—those 
microscopical ‘‘seeds’’ which float 


invisibly in the air and are most 

abundant in the stuffy dust-laden 

atmosphere of public gatherings. 
The average healthy person may 


inhale millions of these germs with- 
out taking harm. But when he is 
ever so. slightly run down, the 
‘“seeds’’ of sore throat will ger- 
minate, so to speak, in the warm 
wet lining of the mouth and 
throat. There they grow and 
multiply at extraordinary speed, 


A Medical Offi- Dr. Paul 


inflaming and swelling the delicate 
membranes till it becomes painful 
to speak or swallow. 

Then is the time to test the 
curative power of Formamint. 
These harmless, pleasant - tasting 
tablets, sucked slowly like sweets, 
make the saliva -itself an agent of 
destruction for all germ growths in 
the mouth and throat. 

What could be more logical and 
scientific? Sore Throat, and the 
pain which it brings, are caused by 
germs. Formamint kills these 
germs; therefore it first allays the 
pain and then cures the complaint. 

By the same direct method, Forma- 
mint also prevents Sore Throat. 


Rosen- A Physician 


cer of Health berg, a cele- Writes in the 


writes in the brated Phy- 
sician of Berlin, 
writes: 


“ Practitioner ”’: 


“IT have never had 
sore throat myself since 


I began to use Forma- other form of treatment 


“T have put aside every 


* Practitioner ” : 


Having tried all the 
British Pharmacopoeia 
lozenges and most of the 
proprietary antiseptic 
lozenges I have become 
reduced to one and one 


mint, although I suffered but Formamint for cases only (for sore throat)— 


periodically before.” 


of sore throat.” 


namely, FORMAMINT."' 


Formamint’s success has brought upon the market a flood of 
worthless imitations. Therefore, insist on having Wulfing’s 
Formamint—of all Chemists, price 1/1ld. per bottle. Send 
a post-card to-day for a Free Sample to A. WULFING & Co., 
12, Chenies Street, London, W.C., mentioning THE TATLER. 
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